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Enter Jago and Roderigo. 


Uſh ; Never tell me, I take it much unkindly, 

That thou who haſt had my Purſe, 3 

As if the Strings were thine, ſhould'ſt know of this. 

7 Jag. But you'l not hear me. CORE: 

If ever I did dream of ſuch a Matter, abhor me. 
Rod, Thou toldſt me, thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 
Jag. Deſpiſe me if I do not: three great ones of the City 

In perſonal ſuit to make me his Lieutenant, 

oft capt to him, and by the Faith of Man, 

lIknow my Price, I am worth no worſe a place. 

But he, as loving his own Pride and Purpoſes, 

Evades them, with a bumbaſt Circumſtance, 

Horribly ſtuft with Epithetes of War: 

Non-ſuits my Mediators : for Certes (ſays he) 

T have already choſe my Officer, And what has he? 

Forſooth, a great Arithmetician, 

One Michael Cuſſio, a Florentine, 

A Fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair Wife, 

That never ſet a Squadron in the Field, 

Nor the Diviſion of a Battle knows, | 

More than a Spinſter, unleſs the bookiſh Theorique, 

Wherein the tongued Confuls can propoſe 3275 

As maſterly as he: meer Prattle without Practice 

k all his Souldierſhip : but he, Sir, had the Election, 

And I, of whom his Eyes had ſeen the Proof, 

At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds, 

Chriſtn'd and Heathen, muſt be be-leed and calm'd, 

By Debitor and Creditor, this Counter-Caſter : 

He ( in good time) muſt his Lieutenant be, 5 

And I, Sir (bleſs the mark) his Moorſhip's Ancient. | 
Bod. By Heaven I rather would have been his Hangman, - 

Ja. But there's no remedy, my 67 4 — 
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Tis the Curſe of 6 dee 
Pre ferment goes by Letter and Affection, 
Not by the old Gradation , where each ſecond - 
Stood air to the firſt: | 
Now Sir be Judge your ſelf, 
Whether I, in any juſt Term am affin'd 
To love the Moor? 
| Rod, I would not follow him chen. 
O Sir, content you, 
1 follow him to ſerve my turn upon him, 
We cannot all be Maſters, nor all Maſters 
Cannot be truly followed, you ſhall mack 
Many a dutious knee-crooking Knave, 
That (doting on his own obſequious Bondage ) 
Wears out his time much like his Maſter's Aſs, 
For nought but Provender, and when he's old caſhier'd, 
Whip me ſuch honeſt Knaves: 
Others there are, 
Who trim'd in Forms and Viſages of Duty, 
Reep yet their Hearts, attending. on them elves, 
And throwing but ſhews of Service on their Lords, 
Do well thrive by em, 
And when they have lin'd their Coats, 
Do themſelves Homage, 
- Thoſe Fellows have . Soul, 
And ſuch a one do J profeſs my ſelf, ——for "me; 
It is as ſure as you are Roderigo, FE 
Were I the Moor, I would not be J * 
In following him, I follow but my telt. N 
Heaven is "+ Judge, not I, 
For Love and Duty, but ſceming 5 for my peculiar end: 
For when my outward Action doth demonſtrate 
The native Act, and Figure of my Heart, 
In Complement externe, tis not long after, 
But I will wear my Heart upon my Sleeve, 
For Daws to peck at, 
1 am not what I am. 
od. What a full Fortune does the chick Lips owe, | 
If he can carry't thus? = 
Jag. Call up her Father, 
Rowze him, make after him, poyſon his Delight, 
Proclaim him in the Street, incenſe her Kinſmen, 
And tho' he in a fertile Climate dwell, 
Plague him with Flies : tho' that his Joy be Joy, 
Vet throw ſuch Changes of Vexation out, 
As it may loſe ſome Colour. 
Rod. Here is her Father's Houſe, T'11 call aloud. 
Jag. Do with like timerous Accent, and dire Tell, 


As 
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the Moor of Venice. 


As when by Night and Negligence, the Fire 
Is ſpied in populous Cities. 
Rod. What ho, Brabantio, Seignior Brahantio, ho ! 
Jag. Awake, what ho, Brabanizo, 
Thieves, Thieves, Thieves : 
Look to your Houſe, your Daughter, 424 your Bags, 
Thieves, Thieves. 
Brabantio at a W indorw. 
Bra. What is the reaſon of this terrible Summons ? 
What 1s the Matter there? 
Rod, Seigmor, 1s all your Family within ? 
Jag. Are your Doors l ockt ? 
Bra. Why, wherefore ask you this ? 
Jag. Sir you are rob'd, for Shame put on your Gown 
Your Heart 1s burſt, you have loſt half your Soul; 
Even now, very now, an old black Ram 
Is tupping your white Ewe; ariſe, ariſe, 
Awake the ſnorting Citizens with the Bell, 
Or elſe the Devil will make a Grandſire of you, ariſe I ſay. 
Bra, What, have 725 loſt your Wits? 
Rod. Moſt reverend Seignior, do you know wy Voice? 
Bra. Not I, what are you? | 
| Red. My Name is Roacrigv. 
Bra. The worſe welcome, - 
I have charg'd thee not to haunt about my Doors, 
In honeſt plainneſs, thou haſt heard me ſay | 
My Daughter 1s not for thee, and now in Madneſs, 
Being f all of Supper, and diſtempering Draughts, 
Upon malicious Bravery, doſt thou come 
To ſtart my quiet ? _ 
Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir. 
Bra. But thou mult needs be ſure 
My Spirit and my Place have in them Power, 
To make this bitter to thee. 
Tod. Patience, good Sir. 
Bra. What, tell ſt thou me of Robbing? this is Penice. 
uy Houſe is not a Graunge. FEED £ 
Rod. Moſt grave Brabanto. 
In ſimple and pure Soul I come to you. 
*. Sir you are one of thoſe, that will not ſerve God, if the Devil bid 
Becauſe we come to do you Service, you think we are Ruffians, you'l 


as. 7 to you ; you'l have Courſers for Coulins, and Gennets for Germans. 
What prophane wretch art thou ? 
Tag. I am one Sir, that come to tell you, your Daughter and the Mcor 
are now making the Beaſt with two Backs. 
Bra. Thou art a Villain. 
Jag. Lou are a Senator, 


Ra your Daughter covered with a Barbary Horſe; you'l have your Nephews 
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 Ifthe your Pleaſure, and moiſt wife Conſent, 
s partly I find it is) that your fair Daughter 


r 
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Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer, I know thee Rodrigo. 


— 


— 


At this odd Even, and dull Watch o'th' Night, 
Tranſported with no worſe nor better Guard, - 


But with a Knave of common Hire, a Gunaelier, 


To the groſs Claſps of a laſcivious Moor: 


Tf this be known to you and your Allowance, | 


We then have done you bold and ſawey Wrongs, 
But if you know not this, my Manners tell me, 


We have your wrong Rebuke : Do not believe 


That from the Senſe of all Civility, IEP 
I thus would play and trifle with your Reverence. 


Your Daughter (if you haye not given her leave, 
I ſay again) hath made a groſs revolt, | 


Tying her Duty, Beauty, Wit and Fortunes, 
In an extravagant and wheeling Stranger, 


5 here, and every where: Straight ſatisfy your ſelf; ; 


If ſhe be in her Chamber, or your Houſe, 
Let looſe on me the Juſtice of the State, 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the Tinder, Ho: 


Give me a Taper, call*up all my People: 


This Accident is not unhke my Dream, 


| -Belief of it oppreſſes me already, 
Light I ſay, light. 


Jag. Farewel, for I muſt leave you, 


It ſeems not meet, nor wholſom to my place, 


To be produc'd (as if I ſlay I ſhall,) 


Againſt the Moor, for I do know the State, 


(However this may gaul him with fome Check ) 
Cannot with Safety caſt him, for he's imbark'd, » 
With ſuch loud * 3-H to the Cyprus Wars, — 


(Which even now ſtands in AR) that ſor their Souls, 


Another of his Fathome, they have none 


To lead their Buſineſs, in which Regard, 
_ Tho' I do hate him as 1 do Hell's Pains, 


Bra. It is too true an Hol), gone ſhe is, 
And what's to come of my deſpil 


Yet for Neceſſity of preſent Life, 
I muſt ſhew out a Flag, and Sign of Love, 


Which is indeed but Sign, that Joi ſhall furely fiad him 
Lead to the Sagitary the raiſe 2 
And there will be with him. So farewel. 


Search, 


Enter Brabantio iu his NMgbi. goun, and Servant, 


1 . with T7 orches. 


ed Time, 
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Rod. Sir, I will anſwer any thing: But I beſeech you, - Phd 


[Exit 


ſs nought but bitterneſs now Roderigo, 
Where didſt thou ſee her? O unhappy Girl! 
Wich the Moor ſay'ſt thou? who would be a Father? 
How didſt thou know 'twas ſhe? (O ſhe deceives me 
Paſt Thought, ) what ſaid ſhe to you? get more Tapers, 
Raiſe all my Kindred, Are they married think you? 
Rod. Truly I think they are. "T0 | 
Bra. O Heaven, how got ſhe out? O Treaſon of the Blood; 
Fathers from hence truſt not your Daughter's Minds 
By what you ſee them act: is there not Charms, 
By which the Property of Youth and Manhood 
May be abus'd? have you not read, Rodrigo, 
Of ſome ſuch. thing. TE | 
- Rod. Les Sir, I have indeed. oO - $1 
Bra. Call up my Brother. O would you had had her, 
Some one way, ſome another; do you know 2 2 
Where we may apprehend her and the Moor? 
Red. I think I can diſcover him, if you pleaſe 
To get good Guard, and go along with me. 
Bra. Pray you lead on, at every Houſe III call, 
I may command at moſt : get Weapons ho, 
And raiſe ſome ſpecial Officers of Might : 3 
On, good Poaerigo, I'll deſerve your Pans. [Exeunt:, 
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Enter Othello, Jago, and Attendants with Torches. 
Jg. Tho' in the Trade of War I have ſlain Men, 
Yet do I hold it very Stuff o'th' Conſcience, 
To do no contriv'd Murther; I lack Iniquity 
Woometimes to do me Service: nine or ten times 
| had thought to have jerk'd him here 
Under the Ribs. 
. Ozh. "Tis better as it is. 
Jag. Nay, but he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and provoking Terms _ 
Igainſt your Honour, that with the little Godlineſs I have, 
I did full hard forbear him: But I pray Sir, 
Are you faſt married? For be ſure of this, 
That the Magnifico is much beloved, 
And hath in bis Effect, a Voice potential, 
As double as the Dukes, he will divorce you, 
Or put upon you what Reſtraint, and Grievance, 
be Law (with all his Might, to inforce it on,) 
J. 
di de his seite 11 
My SEFices which I have done the Seignior m, 
[Shall out-tongue his Complaints, tis yet to Know s 
Which when 1 know that Boaſting is an Honour, 
call promulgate, I fetch my Life and Being 
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8 From Men f 


e 
al Height, and my Demerits en 
May ſpeak unbonneted as proud a Fortune 
As this that I have reach'd; for know, Jag 6, N wr 

But that I love the gentle Deſdemone, WT 57.5 eee 515135 -- 08 
I would not my-unhouſed free Condition, . Ted 710 | oy 
Put into Cireumſeription and Confine 

For the Sea's Wortn. Enter Caſſio with Lights Officers, and T wee 
But look what Lights come yonder? - | 
Jag. Theſe are the raiſed F aher _ 1 Friends, 
You were beſt go in. 
Ot. Not I, I muſt be found; 

My Parts, my Title, and my perſect Wal; 

* manifelt my Right by: is it they? 

Janus I think no. 

5 22 The Servants of the Duke, and my Lieutenant? 
The Goodneſs of the Night upon you ee 
What is the News? 

Caſ. The Duke does greet you (General 
And he requires your Haſte, poſt- haſte 8 

Even on the Inſtant. 
Otb. What's the matter, think you ? 
_ Caf. Something from Cypras, as I may divine, 
It is a Buſineſs of ſome Heat, the Galleys 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent Meſſengers 

This very Night one at anothers Heels : 

And many of the Conſuls rais'd and met, 

Are at the Duke's already; We. have been Nod call'd as: 
When being not at your/Lodging to be found, 
The Senate ſent above three ſeveral Quelts 
To ſearch you out. 

Otb. Tis well I am found by you, 

I will but ſpend a Word here in the Houſe and go with you. 
/. Ancient, what makes he here? 
74. Faith, he to Night hath boarded a land Carriat, 
If it prove lawful Prize, he's made for ever. 
| Cf. I do not underſtanc. 
3a. He's married. 
 _ Caf. To whom. 


Enter Brabantio, Roderigo nd others with Light and Weapons. 


Ja. Marry to Come Captain, will you go? 

Orb. Ha, with you. 
Caſ. Here comes another Troop to ſeek for you. 
Ja. It is Brabantio, General be advis d, 

M comes to bad Intent. 

Otb. Holla, {tand there. 

Bod, eigner it is the Moor. | 
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e Moor of Fenice, =» 
Fra. Down with him, Thief. Sg + 
Jag. You Roderigo, come Sir, 1 am for you. 
0:h. Keep up your bright Swords, for the Dew will ruſt em, 
Good Seignior you ſhall more command with Years 
% . ⅛ĩùd foo ĩ rn. 54 
Bra. O thou foul Thief, where haſt thou ſtowed my Daughter ? 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſt inchanted her, 5 
For I'll refer me to all things of Senſe, e 
(If ſhe in Chains of Magick were not bound) 
Whether a Maid ſo tender, fair, and happy, 
So oppolite to Marriage that ſhe ſhun'd 
The wealthy curled Darlings of our Nation, © a 
Would ever have (to incur a general Mock) 7 t, 
Run from her Gatdage to the ſooty Boſome | | 
of ſuch a thing as thou? to fear, not to delight: 
odge me the World if "tis not groſs in Senſe, 
That thou haſt practis'd on her with foul Charms, 
Abus'd her delicate Youth with the Drugs or Minerals, 
hat weakens Motion: III have't diſputed on; 
'Tis portable and palpable to Thinking; 
| therefore apprehend and do attach thee, _ 
For an Abuſer of the World, a Practiſer 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant, - 
Lay hold upon him, if he do reſiſt, 
Subdue him at his Peril 
Orb. Hold your Hands, 8 
Both you of my inclining and the reſt : 
Were it my Cue to fight, I ſhould have known it 
Without a Prompter, where will you that I go 
To anſwer this your Charge? DS 
Bra. To Priſon, till fit Time 
WOf Law, and Courſe of direct Seſſion 
Ul thee to anſwer. _ rg : 

Oth. What if I do obey? | * 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, | | 
Whoſe. Meſſengers are here about my ſide, 
Upon ſome preſent Buſineſs of the State, 

o bear me to him. 9 3 
Officer. Tis true moſt worthy Seignior, 
be Duke's in Council, and your noble ſelf 
L am ſure is ſent for. FRA 1 | 
N. How? the Duke in Council? Ws 4 "$43 
n this time of Night? bring him away; | 
ine's not an idle Cauſe : the Duke himſelf, 
Vr any-of my Brothers of the State, 
lannot but feel this Wrong, as *twere their own. 
for if ſuch Actions may have Paſſage free, 9 8 N 
ondſlayes and Pagans [hall our Stateſmen be. bh E 
53 8 2 . | nter 
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Eu Dake and agu, ſet. 47 4 7 ate, with b Light, 
# and. TT; 
Due. There is no compoſition i in theſe news 
Thar gives them credit. 
I1 Sena. Indeed they are dif ſproportioned, ei e 
My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven Gallies. i 1 
Du. And mine a hundred and fotty-: b 
2 Sen. And mine two hundred: Te 
But though they jump not on a juſt account, 
-{ As in theſe caſes, where they aim reports, . A 
*Tis oft with difference,) ye 2 all confirm 1 1 
A Turkiſh fleet, and bearing up to 8 3: Sau Da V 
Du. Nay, it is poſſible — to Judgment: ; | 
I do not ſo ſecure me to the error, DES. Wo - 
T 
$ 


But the main Article I do approv= | „„ 

In fearful ſenſe. _ | [Enter a Meſſenge. 
One within. What ho, what ho, what ho? VE ore he 
Meer. A meſſenger from the Galleys. | | T 
Du. Now, the bulineſs ? | | A 
Sailor, The Turkiſh preparation makes for Rhodes, 2 

So was I bid report here to the State, by Seignior nel. 

Du. How ſay you by this change? | 
Sena. This cannot be by no aſſay of reaſon ——- | 


Tis a Pageant, - | oy, 5 Sl 
To keep us 1n fal ſe gaze: when we conſider 1 Ly 
The importancy of Cypras to the Tur. 'S FP Fe 
And let our ſelves again but underſtand, : | (H 
That as it more concerns the Turk than Rhodes, 5 82 
So may he with more facile queſtion bear it, 
For that it ſtands not in ſuch warlike brace, H 
Who altogether lacks th abilities Al 
That Rhodes is dreſt in: if we make thought of _ Ve 
We mult not think the Tarx is fo unskilful, At 
To Jens that lateſt Te gre him firſt ; St 
| eQing an attempt of eaſe and gain, 7 
pc ye” wage a danger profitleſs. Hi 
Da. Nay, in all confidence he's not . Mages, 10 


Officer. Here is more news. CEuter 4 24. Meſſen 

Meſ. The Ottomites, reverend and. racious, 8 
4 with due courſe toward the Hle- of Rhodes, 

Have there enjoyned them with an = Heet. 
=, TI Sena. I, fo 1 hs how many, as you gueſs ? 

Mef. Of zo ſail, and now they do reſtern 
Their Ed courſe, bearing with frank appearance | 
| Their purpoſes towards Cyprus: Seignior nſw, 3 

Tour * and moſt valiant ac 8 


I , oy - 5 


the Moor of Penich. = , 
wich his "fin Jin recommends you Fu, 6 | 25 ++ | 
Aud | pra rays you to believe him. | 
is certain then for Cyprus, | FITS 
_— Luccicos is not he in town? ; - 
1 Sena. He's now in Florence. 
Dn. Write from us to him pol, Poſt haſte diſpatch. 


Euter Brabantio, Othello, Roderigo, Jago, Callio, 
Deſdemona, and Offers, 


1 Sena. Here comes Brabantio and the valiant Moor. * 
Du. Valiant Othello, we muſt ſtrait imploy you | 

Againſt the general enemy Ortoman; 1 

I did not ſee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackt your counſel, and your help to night. 
Bra. So did I yours, good your Grace pardon me, 

Neither my pnce, nor ought I heard of buſineſs 


Hath raisd me from my bed, nor doth the general care, 
% Take hold- of me, for my particular grief 


Is of ſo floodgate and o're- bearing nature, | : BULL 


That it engluts and ſwallows other forrows,. 
And it is ſtill it ſelf; 


Du Why? what's the matter ? 

Ha. My 28 8 O my Daughter. 

Al. Dead? 

Bra. I ta me: pe 

She is abus d, ſtoln from me and corrupted, 

By ſpels and "medicines, bought of e 
For nature ſo prepoſterouſly to err, 

(Being not deficient, blind or lame of ſenſe,) 
Sans Wircheraft could not. 

Du. Who e're he be, that in this foul proceeding 

Hath thus beguil'd your daughter of her ſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of Law, 
Lou- Wal your ſelf read in the bitter letter, 
After its own ſence, yea cho our proper ſon 

Stood in your action. 

Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace, 85 | 
Here i is the man, this Moor, whom now it ſeems | 
Your ſpecial Mandate, for the State affairs, 

Hath hither brought. 

All. We are very ſorry for t. 

Du. What in your own part can you ſay to e 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fo. 2 
Otb. Moſt potent, grave and reverend Seigniors, | . — 

very 3 and approv'd good Maſters: LES. | | p 

I have ta ne away this old man's daughter, ws | 


Thar 


It is moſt true: true, I have married her, _ 


EF The very head and front of wy 3 5 | a. 
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Hath this extent no more. "Rule ks am in 
And little bleſt with the ſet phraſe of peace, 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
Till now ſome nine months waſted, they 2 us d 
Their deareſt action in the tented field; 

And little of this great world can 1 ſpeak, 
| More than pertains to feats of broyls, and battail, 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 


In ſpeaking for my ſelf; yet by Tor gracious itivhice, 


I would a round unraviſh'd ta deliver,- 


Of my whole courſe of love, what drugs, what charms, " | : 


What Conjuration, what mighty magick, 
(For. ſuch proceedings am I charg'd TO 955 
I won his Daughter. 
Bra. A Maiden never bold, 
Olk ſpirit ſo ſtill and quiet, chat her motion 
Bluſht at her ſelf; and ſhe in ſpight of Nature, 

Of Years, of Country, Credit, every thing, _ 
Io fall in love with what ſhe fear? Fd to look onꝰ 
It is a judgment maim'd, and molt imperfect, 
That will confeſs, perfection ſo would err 
Againſt all Rules of Nature, and muſt be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be, I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o're the blood, 
Or with ſome dram conjur'd to this A; 
He. wrought upon her. 

Du. To vouch this is no proof, 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Theſe are thin habits, and poor likelihoods, | 
Of modern ſeemings you prefer againſt him. 

1 Sen. But Othello 15 eak, 
Did you by indirect 5 forced courſes, _ 
Subdve and poiſon this young Maids affections? 
Or came it by requeſt, and i EE queſtion, 
As ſoul to foul affordeth? -— 

0h. J do beſeech you, 


HR Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, - 


And let her ſpeak of me before her Father, 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The Truſt, the Office, I do hold of you, 
Not onl rake away, but let your Katenee 
Even fall upon my Life. 

Dau Fetch Deſchemana hither, 


And till ſhe come, as truly;as.t@ Heaven 
I do confets the Vices of my El 
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he {wore I faith 'twas ſtrange, twas pa 


et 
Id I lov'd her that ſhe 


. 
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"a Moor or Frhice. 7 


How I did thrive in _ oy FR 57 c 
And She in mine. 45 e 


Du. Say it, Othello, - © 

Otb. Her Father loved me; oft rey me; Sos ba! 
Still queſtion'd me the Story of my Life, 
From Year to Year, the Battles, Sieges, Fortunes 
That I have paſt. 
I ran it through even from my boyiſh Days 
To th' very Moment that he bid- — tell it: 


Wherein I ſpeak of moſt diſaſtrous: Chances, 


Of moving Accidents, by Flood and Field; 

Of hair-breadth Scapes 1'th'imminent deadly Breach ; 
Of bein ng taken by the inſolent Foe, 

And ſold to Slavery ; of my Redemption thence, | 
And Portance in my Travel Hiſtory ; - 

Wherein of Antars vaſt, and Deſarts idle, 


Rough Quarries, Rocks and Hills, whoſe Heads couch Heaven, 


It was my Hint to ſpeak, ſuch was my Proceſs : 
And of x Cannibals, that each other eat; 

The Anthropophagie, and Men whoſe Heads | 
Do grow . their Shoulders: theſe to hear, 
Would Deſaemona ſeriouſly incline; 

But ſtill the Houſe Affairs would draw her thence, . 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come again, and with a greedy Ear 


Devour up my Diſcourſe : which I obſerving, 


Took once a pliant Hour, and found good means 

To draw from her a Prayer of earneſt Heart, - So 

That I would all my Pilgrimage dilate, 

Whereof by Parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 

But not 1ntentively ; 1 did conſent, 

And often did beguile her of her Tears, 

When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſs ful Stroak, | 

That my Youth ſuffered : my Story being done, 

She gave me for my Pains a Wor d of S1 u ; 15 
ng ſtrange 3 = 

Twas pitiful, *twas . wondrous pitiful ; 

She witht ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe "wiſht 


That Heaven had made her ſuck 2 Man: ſhe thanked ue 12 


And bad me if I had a Friend that loved her, 
| ſhould but teach him how to tell my Stor ory, 
And that would woe her. Upon this heat 1 bake: 
She lov'd me for the Dan 1 I had palt; 
y them, 
This only is the Witchcraft I ire us ud; 
tlere comes the Lady, 
t her witneſs it. 
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Euter 


Il am hitherto your Daughter. But here's my Hnsband ; 


- T would keep from thee: for your fake ei, 


OFHELL 0, 


- Enter Deſdemona, Ingo, and the reſt. 


" * 
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Du. I think this Tale would win my Daughter too 3 71 
Good Hrabantio, take up this mangled matter at the beſt, + 
Men do their broken Weapons rarer ä 
FRED Fear bare Hands, 

A 1 pray you here her ſpeak. it tio 
"= 4 confeſs that ſhe was half the Wooer, | 
Deſtruction light on me, if my bad Blame 
Light on the Man. Come hither gentle Miſtreſs: 

Do you perceive in all this noble Company, 
Where' moſt you owe Obedience ? 

Deſ. My noble Father, 

I do 55 here à divided Duty: ir e 
To you I am bound for Life and Education; 
My Life and Education both do learn me 
How to reſpect you, you are the Lord of Duty, 


BD = mn OHH. v2.) mw 


E. 


And ſo much Duty as my Mother ſhewed, 

To you, preferring you before her Father, 
So much I challenge, that I may profels,, 
Due to the Moor my Lord. 

Bra. God bu'y, I ha' done: 

Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State Affairs, 
I had. rather to adopt a Child than get 5 | i in 
Come hither Moor: _ TH 308116 | 
T here do give thee that, with all my Heart, N eat ut 

Which but thou haſt already, with all my Heart 


TSS 


T am glad at Soul, I have no other Child, 

For thy Eſcape would teach me Tyranny, 

To hang Clogs on em, I have done my Lord. 
Du. Let me ſpeak like your ſelf, ag lay a Sentence 

Which as a Greeſe or Step may 4 theſe Lo overs 

Into your Favour. 

When Remedies are paſt, the Griefs are ended,. | 

By ſeeing the worlt, which late on hopes depended, 

To mourn a Miſchief that is paſt and gon, 191 

Is the next way to draw more; Miſchief on: Haff 1 li Sim 

What cannot be preſery'd when Fortune takes, wor mid ora od | 

Patience her Injury a Mockery makes. 

The rob d that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the Thief, 

He robs himſelf that ſpends a bootleſs Grief. ff 

Bra. S0 let the Tark of Cyprus us berni, I ati t uin 

Me loſe it nat ſo long as we can ſmil 21 e 

He bears the Sentence well that nothing bears, 

Wk 2 free ON which from dias he hears: 


the Moor of Venice. 13 

But he bears both the Sentence and the Sorrow, 

That to pay Grief, muſt of poor Patience borrow. 

Theſe Sentences to Sugar, or to Gall, 

Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal : 

But Words are Words, I never yet did hear, 

That the bruis'd Heart was pierced through the Far, 

Beſeech you now, to the Affairs of the State. = 3 | 
Da. The Turk with moſt mighty Preparation makes for Cyprus: Orbelle, 

the Fortitude of the place is beſt known to you, and though we have there 

z Subſtitute of molt allowed Sufficiency, yet Opinion, a ſoveraign Miſtreſs of 

Effects, throws a more ſafer Voice on you; you muſt therefore be content to 

2 the Gloſs of your new Fortunes, with this more ſtubborn and boiſterous 

1 AA 5 N - Cd EE 
Oh. The tyrant Cuſtom, moſt grave Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and ſteel Cooch of War, 

My thrice-driven Bed of Down: I do agnize 

A natural and prompt Alacrity 46 

J find in Hardneſs, and do undertake 

This preſent War againſt the Oftomites: 

Moſt humbly therefore, bending to your State, 

| crave fit Diſpoſition for my Wife, 

Due Reference of Place and Exhibition, 

With ſuch Accommodation and Beſort, Hoe ns 

As levels with her Breeding | e 

. Da. If you pleaſe, be't at her Fathers, | | 
Fra. Vil not haye it ſo. „„ 
CCT | 
Deſ. Nor I, I would not there reſide 

To put my Father in impatient Thoughts 

By being in his Eye: moſt gracious Duke, 

To my Unfolding lend a gracious Ear, 


Aud ler me find a Charter in your Voice, 


T' aſhſt my Simpleneſs — 

Du. What would you, Deſaemnazg ; 
Deſ: That I did love the Moor to live with him, 

My down-right Violence, and Storm of Fortunes, 

May trumpet to the World ; my Heart's ſubdued, 

Even to the very Quality of my Lord! 

I ſaw Orbefle's Viſage in his Mind, 55 

and to his Honours, and his valiant Parts 

Did I my Soul and Fortunes conſecrate. 

do that, Dear Lords, If I be left behind, 

A Moth of Peace, and he go to the War, 

The Rines for which T love e bereft me, 
A. $13,402 en mall WWpport, 5 

1 85 Wonne ler me $0 with him, 1 
04h. Your Voices Lords: belcech you'let her Win 

ve a fite Way e 


. 
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Woch with me > Marei 1 cherefore 19571 it not 
To pleaſe the Palate of my Appetite, 
Nor to comply with Heat, the a as 
In my defun& and proper Satis faction, | 
But to be free and bounteous to her Mind, 

And Heaven defend your good Souls that you think | 
I will your ſerious-and good Buſineſs ſcant, 


For ſhe is with me; — no, when light wing d Toyes, 8 


And feather'd C#pid foyls with wanton Dulneſs, 

Mi ſpeculative and ave Inſtruments, 

at my Diſports corrupt and-taint my Buſineſs, 90 
Loet Huſwifes make a Skellet of my Helm; 

And all indigne and baſe Adverſities 
| Make Head againſt my Reputation. 
Daa. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, | 
: Either for her ſtay or going, the Affair cries Haſte, 
And Speed muſt anſwer, you mult hence to Night. 

Deſ. To Night, my Lord? 

Du. This Night. 

Otb. With all my heart. | 

Da. At Nine 1'th' Morning here we Jl meet again. 
Othello, leave ſome Officer behind, 

And he ſhall our Commiſſion bring to you, 

Wich ſuch things elſe of Quality and Reſped, 

As doth import you. 

Ot. Pleaſe your Fence, my Ancient, 

A Maa he is of Honeſty and Truſt, 

To his Conveyance I alien my Wife, F | 
With what elſe needful your. good Grace ſhall think 
To be ſent after me. 

Da. Let it be ſo. 
Good Night to every one, and 20055 Seignior, 
If Virtue no delighted Beauty lack, 

Your Son-in-Law 1s far more fair than black. 

1 Sena. Adieu brave Moor, uſe Deſdemona WO 

Bra. Look to her Moor, if thou haſt Eyes to 30 
She has deceiy'd her Father, and may thee. 
Ot. My Life upon her Faith. Honeſt ago, 

My Deſdemona muſt I leave to thee, 
I prithee let thy Wife attend on her, 

And bring her after in the beſt Advantage; | 


7 < © = Deſdemona I have but an Hour 


Of Love, of worldly Matters and Direction, 
To 1 with thee, we muſt obey the ren 1 
2 ago, © 

ag. W at ſay'ſt thou noble Heart? 
Rod What wal I do chinkſt thou? 


J. Why go to Bed and Sleep. 


. - 
* .* 
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* the Moor of Venice. IF 
Red, I will incontinently drown my ſelf. es 
az. Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee after it, 
Why thou filly Gentleman, B . 
Rod. It is fillineſs to live, when to live is a torment, and then we 
have a preſcription, to dye when death is our Phyſician, WY F 
Jag. O Villanous, I ha' look'd upon the World for four times ſeven years, 
and ſince I could diſtinguiſh between a benefit, and an injury, I never found a 
man that knew how to love himſelf; e're I would ſay I would drown my ſelf 


for the love of a Ginny Hen, I would change my humanity with a Baboon. 


| Red, What ſhould I do? I confels it is my ſhame to be fo fond, but it is not 


in my virtue to amend it. | | 5 
Jag. Virtue, a fig, tis in our ſelves, that we are thus, or thus, our bodies are 
Gardens, to the which our wills are Gardeners, ſo that if we will plant Net- 
tles, or fow Lettice, ſet Iſop, and weed up Thime ; ſupply it with one gender 
of herbs, or diſtract it with many: either to have it ſterrel with idleneſs, or 
ahur'd with induſtry, why the power, and corrigible AUO of this, lies 
in our wills. If the ballance of our lives had not one ſcale of reaſon, to poyſe 
another of ſenſuality, the blood and baſeneſs of our natures would condut 
us to molt prepoſterous concluſions. But we have reaſon to cool our rage- 
Ing motions, our carnal ſtings, our unbitted luſts; whereof I take this 
that you call love to be a Set, or Syen, 285 EN HE 


Rod. It cannot be. 0000 . 
Jag. It is meerly a luſt of the blood, and a permiſſion of the will; Come, 
de a man; drown thy ſelf; drown Cats, and blind Puppies: I profeſs me th 
iend, and I confeſs me knit to thy deſerving, with Cables of perdurable 
oughneſs; I could never better ſteed thee than now. Put money in thy 
urlez follow theſe wars, defeat thy favour with an uſurp'd bead; I ſay, 
ut money in thy purſe, It cannot be, that Deſaemona ſhould ng con- 
inue her love unto the Moor, put money in thy purſe— nor he 
is to her; it was a violent commencement, and thou ſhalt ſee an an- 
verable ſequeſtration : put but money in thy purſe.— Theſe Moors are 
hangeable in their wills. Fill thy purſe with money. The food 
bat to him now is as luſhious as Locufts, ſhil] be to him ſhortly as bitter 
s Coloquintida; She muſt change for youth; when ſhe 1s ſated with his 
ody, ſhe will find the error of her choice: the muſt have change, ſhe 
buſt, Therefore put moncy in thy purſe If thou wilt needs damn thy 
lf, do it a more delicate way than drowning; make all the money thou 
anſt. If Sanctimony, and a frail vow, betwixt an erring Barbarian, and 
ſuper. ſubtle Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe of hell, 
nou ſhalt enjoy her; therefore make money, ——a pox a drowning, 'tis 
lean out of the way; ſeek thou rather to be hang d in compaſſing thy joy, 
han to be drowned, and go withour her. tip arts Y 
Red. Wilt chop be'falkto.wy, bopes, if I depend on the iſſue? 
7az. Thou art ſure of me- go, make money. .I have told thee of- 
a, and I tell thee again, and again, | hate the Moor, my cauſe is hearted, 
dine has no leſs reaſon, leß ug he conjunctive in gur revenge againſt him: If 
hon eanſt cuckold him, thou do{t thy elf a pleaſure, me a ſport.” There are 
ET” e — 1 many 


. 


© 0o get this place, and to plum up my Will, 

A double Knavery——how, how. — let me ſee, 
After ſome time, to abuſe Othelle's Ear, 

That he is too familiar with his Wife: 


. Muſt Ws this monſtrous Birch to t 


_— OTYELLO, 


many events in the womb of Time, which will be delivered, Traverſe, p 

provide thy money, we will have more of this to moro, dien. 1 

Reg. Where ſhall we meet ith e eee e en 

Jag. At my lodging. | avoir SHOE. 39 51 

Rod. Ile be with” thee betimes. e HOKE TILT 

Jag. Goto, farewel: ——do you hear bark 15 e e 
Rod. What ſay you? i logs; 

Ja. No more of dcebitg do you hear? 


. Roa, I am chang d, d, Ile 8⁰ ſell all my lad.” 


01 [Exit Roderiga 
Jag. Thus do I ever make my fool my purſe : FF 

For I mine own gain'd aging ſhould prophane, 

If I would time expend with ſuch a ſnip, +2 

But for my ſport and profit : 1 hate the Moor, 

And it is thought abroad, that twixt my ſheets 

H'as done my Office; I know not ift be true... W | 
Vet I, for meer ſuſpicion i in that kind, Seth | \ 
Will do, as if for ſurety : he holds me well, _- 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him. 
Caſſio's a proper man, let me fee now, 


— ts oo mu r ..9 we 


He has a Perſon and a ſmooth Diſpoſe „ 

Jo be ſuſpected, fram'd to make Woman falſe: 

The Moor is of a free and open Nature, © 
That thinks Men honeſt, that but ſeems to be ſo: ; 
And will as tenderly be led by th'Noiſe——as Aſſes are: 

That it is ingender d: Hell and oke LINE. 

Worlds Light, 


Actus Secundus, Scœna Prima. 


9 


Enter Montanio, Governour of Cyprus, wich 
two other. Gentlemen. . 8 | 


Altan. 


| Mit + ent. Not ing at all, is it a high-w 1 1 

= cannot twixt the Heaven and the my ought * + | 
Deſcry 2 Sail. : od 14-39 1 14 1 01 
Mon. Methinks the Wind does ſpeak aloud at hand, 8 e an 2x: 


8 fuller * ne Te © hook our ** 2 


— 


' % 


, 


(3 


Us fl. 


4 3 
N 


if it ha' ruffand ſo upon the Sea, 
What" Ribs of Oak, when Mountains melt on FAR 


Can hold the Morties,— What ſball we hear of this: 0 
2 Cent. A ſegregation of the Turkiſh Fleet: 


For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 


The chiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds, 


The wind-ſhak'd ſurge, with high and monſtrous main 
deems to caſt water on the burning Bear, 


And quench the guards of th'ever fired bole, 


On the enchafed flood. 3 br: 
Mon. If that the Turkiſh Fleet 


Be not inſhelter'd, and emba ed, the) F dround, 
It is 8 to 'bear It out. 1 


rt 


1 1 Enter 4 third Gentleman. a” 


3 Gent. News: Lads, your Wars are done : 


The deſperate Te mpeſt hath ſo bang d the e 8 
That their deſignment haults: 


A noble ſhip of Venice A” 
Hath ſeen a grievous wrack and ſuffetance 5 
On moſt part of their Fleet. 
Aon. How, is this true? - Ih 
3 Gent. The ſhip 1s here put in: 1 
A ee Michael Caſfuo, > * © t 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moor Orbells, 


Is come a ſhore : the Moor himſelf at Sea; e 


And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. '- 
Mon. I am glad on't, tis a worthy Goyertiour. 
3. Cent. But this ſame Caſſio, tho he ſpeak of comfort, 


e the Tarkiſhh loſs, yet he looks ſadly, 31 
And prays the Moor be ſafe, for they were parted - 
| With a foul and violent Tempeſt. N "I xxl 
Mon. Fray heaven he bes / *015996 or 


For I have ſerv'd him, and the man ; commands 
Like a full Souldier : 


Let's to the Sea-ſide, hoß, e ret 1 TEES 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's er wes: ! 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Orbello,' 


Even till we make the Main and th' Air all blue, 


An indiſtin& regard. 

3 Gent, Come, let's do ſo, 
For every minute is es” 
Of more arrivance, 

Caf: Thanks to the valiant of this Iſle, _. ...- 
That fo approve the Moor, and let the heayegs 
ive him defence againſt theirs mne 12 52 


"RS. 


hy 


— the Moor of Pemire: t 


+ WR, 


Inever did like moleſtation yiew ans en 


— ͤHA— Ä es pe — oa 
— I 
P Pa 


158 1 e 


— 


For I have loſt him on a dangerous Sea. * er | N DIY "IR 
Mon. Is he well ſhipt? . 9 0 . 
Caſ. His Bark is ſtoutly timber'd, and nis Pilot 35s | SA A 

Of-very expert and approv'd allowance, ee od ae 

TAP m_ hopes (not lurfeited to 40% 

Stand in bold cure. Enter a Ager. 
Mef. A fail, a fail, a fall, 1 go Fo! addy b. eee gr: 
C/ What noiſe ? . Mn „ 

Meſ. The Town is empty, on the Dow" Gb 4 . 

Stand ranks of people, and they cry a ſail. 

Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the Government. 
2 Sen, They do diſcharge the ow of courteſie, 


> Our friend at leaſt. 33;ͤö;ö—? . 


Caf. IJ pray you, Sir, go farth, 
And give us truth, who tis chat is arriy d. 
2 Gent. I ſhall. N 
Aon. But good Lieutenant, is your Heben wiv'd? 
Caſ. Moſt fortunately, he hath aichiev'd a maid, 


LExt. 


That parragons deſcription and wild fame; 


One that excels the quirks of blaſoning pens 
And in the eſſential veſture of creation, 
Does bear an excellency : now, who has put in? 


Enter two G entlemen. 


2 Gent. Tis one Jago, Ancient to the General; 8 
He has had moſt favourable and Happy ſpeed; Be 
Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and howling winds, 1 


The guttered rocks, and congregated ſands "mT 


Traitors enſteep'd, to clog the guiltleſs Keel, 


As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 


Their common natures, letting 50 eh If + 105 * ry ph 


The divine Deſdemona, _ . e SD 


Mon. What 1s _ f 
Caf. She that I ſpeak of, our great Cone 5 Captain, 
Leſt in the conduct of the bold Jaga, 


| Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts 


great .Fove Otbello guard, 


A ſennights ſpeed 


And ſwell his fail with thine own powerful . | a 1 1 1 


That he may bleſs this Bay with his tall ſhip, . 
And ſwifily come to Deſdemona's arms, 


Enter Deſdemona, Jago, Emilia, and Roderig | 


x Give renew'd fire TENT Con om yi" 


To our extincted ſpirits : „e eee, 


The riches of the ſhip is some on Orte. 51 501 [ 
h Ye men of OF, | let her have your _ 27» 


And bring all Cyprus comfort, ——O behold © 


* 


] 
8 
| 


the Moo or of 5 enice. 


Hil to the Lady: and the Grace of + ik as 
Fefore, behind thes, and on every. As a $f oooh Ch ALE os \ 1 
Enwheel thee round. e, £40095: OM "I "57 YO\-s 4 
Def. I thank you, valiant Caſſio : © reps CONES 3555 
* * can you tell me of my Lord? | 
is not yet arriv'd, nor know I ought, 5 5 - 
7. xe 12 he's well, and will be ſhortly here. An 3 \ 
[aoithin] A fail, a fail.” 


. Deſ. O but I fear, -how loſt 1050 Com mpany? 
C. The great Contention of the Sea and Kies 
Parted wor Fellowſhip : but hark! a Sail. 
2 Gene. They give their Greening to the Citadel, 
This likewiſe is a Friend. 
5 br .the Nes Et 
4. Good Ancient had are welcome, welcome Miſtreſs, EET 
Let it not gaul your Patience, good Jago, 
+ Tbat I extend my Manners, tis my Breeding 
"I 2 gives me this bold Shew of Courteſie. 
sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her Lips, Eng 
of her Tongue ſhe 15 beſtowed on me, | 
1000 have enough. . 
Deſ. Alas! ſhe has no Speech. 1 
az. In Faith too much: 
I find it ſtill, for when I ha "XG to ſleep, 
Marry, before your. Ladiſhip I grant, 
he puts her Tongue a little in her Heart, 
And chides with thinking. 
Em. You ha' little Cauſe to ſay ſd: . | 
Zag. Come on, come on, youare Pictures out of Doors: 
Bells in your Parlors: Wild. cats in your Kitchins : 
Saints in your Injuries : Devils being offended: - 
e in your Houſe-wifery ; and Houſe. wives in your Beds. „ 
De /. O he upon thee, Slanderer, _ 5 | 
Jag. Nay, it is true, or elſe 1 am a Turk, „ ö 
Lou riſe to play, and go to Bed to work. 
Em. Lou ſhall not write my Praiſe. 
Jag, No, let me not. 1 
Def What wouldlt thou write of r me, | ; 
If du ſhouldſt praiſe me? : 1 
2. 0 gentl le Lady, .do not at me to? t, | . 
Fer f I am nothing, if not Critical. . 
Deſ. Come on, 3 $ one gone to the Harbour. 


. I, Madam. e , 
E e e but 1 do beguille 33 e 


Lam, b reins erwiſe: face a ny a 3 
— alt tho raiſe me? 177 ee ee 


. I am The it, but bros) my Invention 
—— from my Pate, as Birdlime does from Freeze, 


E plucks out Brain aud all: but wy Wy e eee e ny 
il +4 "+ 14111 - „ 444 1 | And | 
al 9 * | 


* N % : 
5 . 
: 20 8 


0 by H E L EU. : 
And thus ſhe is delivered A 10 93810 908 bi I 21 0% {MN i 
Tf he be fair and wiſe, Fairneſs" 407 wir,” no dus My 0 ba 113 t | Toto =: 
The one's for uſe, the other uſeth it. SAO 924; - 15511707 Wie 
Deſ. Well prais'd : how if ſhe be black and wir? F e BEAR? , ASM Yr 
Jag. If ſhe be black, and thereto have 4 Wit ; e 5520 ne e 1 


She find a White that ſhall her Breſt Me... 8 No LO HL EK 7h f 7 

25 2 Worſe and worſe: . 7 ain een en ee 3 264 
Em. How if fair and Eats 7 Ik Mol F I 112d © 8 By 

Tag. She never yet was fooliſh, that wi fair,” 5 1 7 ao T6919 901 Wa, 0 


757 vols1 140 


Fer even her Folly helpt her to an. Hei WOE. 2 4 91:7 Wi 
De / "Theſe are 2 old Paradoxes, to make Fools jagh th Alehduſe: 6 Wha I 


miſerable Praiſe haſt thou for her, M 
That's foul and fooliſh? _ eee 2513-201 58 BN, 7 
Jag. There's none ſo foul, and Foalijh" Mg 32 8 me 1 SSL BOT ; 4090 3 1 f y u 
But does foul Pranks, which fair, and wiſe ones 5 5 ; ot sg jo 


De. O heavy Ignorance that praiſes the worſt bat; but what Praiſe ii Bu 
thou beſtow on a deſerying Woman indeed? one, that in the 9 of Wh, 
her Merits, did juſtly put on the Vouch of very rags it felt. - K 
ag. She that was ever fair, aud my prong,” oo IBS 2 130.10 32, Wh: 
Had Tongue at Will, and yet was never loud, | 3983 2%. "ic Ie. 
ever l gold, and yet went never gay, a 21h SH. Leg & 8 Ay 
Filed from 2 Wifh, and yet ſaid, now m_—_— 234 nt 2. op 
She that being angered, her Revenge being nigh, 83 14-78, 20: 

Bud her Wrong ſlay, and her Diſpleaſure fly id 3504 Sold ne 

She that in W, dom never Was ſo fratl, VVV 

To change the Cod u- head for the Salmon s Tail: © De Hei 23bagfo bit 

She that could think, and ne're diſcloſe ber mind, ail £6. wot 6 

See Sutors following, aud not look, behind, . hg on #5 200.4... 

- She was a Wight, (if ever ſuch Wight were, ) einten men gt 
Deſ. To do what? 5 80 e 005 296 142 
Jag. To ſuckle Fools, and chronicle finall N lu 1 3: of TEIISE 
_ Def. O moſt lame and impotent Conclufidn,! Lie, doc noqu 25 0 * 

Do not learn of him Emilia, tho“ he be *y Hasbadd £27 27 21108 nt 

How ſay you Caffv, is he not a moſt prophane and es 0 alc 07. SIT. C4 


Counſellor ? bs: vs "Li * 
Caſ. He ſpeaks home Madam, you may rt reliſh him,” b 2.22] of. 
ores in the Souldier than in the Scholar. 5717 iu W 2811 vo 


Zag. He takes her by the Palm; I, well ſed, wht pt t 21 Wed 19 
as this, will I enſnare as great a Flie as Cb. "2, mile b pon Herz « 21 will bee 
catch you in your own Courtſhip: you ſay true, "tis ſo ident Tf uch Tricks the 
as theſe ſtrip you out of your Lieutenantry, it had been better you had not riſt Wig 
your three Fingers ſo oft, which now again, you are moſt apt to Play * Sit dire 
in a very good, well Kiſt, and excellent Colirtelie: 5 > 8 in WM © 


your Fingers at your Lips! ? would they were cer nos 
1 Jia; 


222 — 
Moor, I &now his Trumpet. $ 1876 


Enter Otheſts, | Bey tend, © egy oof 4 * 
5 f SHIT © 22:4 yu mor! 25 — 
e 5, 1s bog rad % ED 


18 "Col. * 


ca. 'Tis truly fo, | 
rags Hs: "Mort him, and” reeet e 


* 


3 


— 


"Won * : 


"te Moor of 7 pnice 


1 1 % Loe, where he. wean. nt b ig bite: I fins 6: 9m ets 
g! Ob. O my fair Warfio ur 155 gs S e ens ©; r e ee 


De /. My dear Othello! 1241 ee eee 51514 tes 1 13 1 10 1 
020th. It gives me Monde r, renten my Content, orig e i 
To ſee you here before me: O my Souls n 

If after every Tempeſt, come ſuch-Calmneſs, _ ir n 
e blow till the. haye wakened Death; 2959 Lod: of ie 
_ kt the' labduring Bark el ime Hills of Seas, T7 | (x 15 FO -* Th 
high, and duck again as loke tt 236! hee 5 Tin 6-205 101 On 71 


15 1 Hell's: from Heaven; If it were now to dye, ; IT gain 
it W Twere now to be moſt happ „ 0 oh 11h 575 150 F — 
My Soul hath her Deren 5/2 abſolute, 7 oeroys ant a4. (3 | 
That not another Comfort like to this ana 11 nen | 2 
' Wucceeds in unknown Fate. 5 wh. rk Lee's, =_ 
Deſ. The Heavens forbid, | | it si nne aw. 
it Zut that our Loves and Comfort ſhould nere, i: nent RI = 
of Even as our Days do grow. 7VVVVCVVCCCCC [ 
Ob. Amen to that, ſweet liners: Pu bib 
| cannot ſpeak enough of this Content, 0 d 2+ 7 2544 3:5 %% ek 
It ſtops me here, it is too much of Joy: © be 1 -“Tͤ 
And this, and chis, the greatelt Diſcord Ws - N E 
That e*re our Hearts ſhould make. Tee, 15259009 Mott 
az. O, you are well-tun'd now. +; hp 1 TW 
Bit In ſet down che Pegs, that _ this Muſick, Weila Sica ws. 
As' honeſt as I amm u 4% 0! be i Ea 
Otb. Come, der us eb che Callers 5 t i 200 19 255; 90 


News Friends; dur Wars are done, the Tarks are :drown'd. | nity od = WG. 
How. does my old Acquaintance — this Iſle? Hp 5 
Honny, you ſhall be well defir'd in Cyprus ; 


. r "Wo ” 
: Ie : 1 2 
* 8 * 


* found great Love amongſt them: O my Sweet: . 2 

| prattle out of -Faſhian, and I dote 116 300 HOW 7: (3 8 
In mine own — I' prithee good Je, air 6 | 3 
Go'to the Bay, and diſ.embark my en; ec oil vi 5d ries oth 
bring thou the- Maſter tothe Citadel: Hen I Zr S vd 2 lc oy os 
fe is a good one, and his Worthineſs FVV 
Does challenge much Reſpect. Come Deſdemona, bY 

Once more well met at Cyprus. : TP [Extunt. 


bb WY Jg. Do thou meet me prefently at- the Harbour: come * Yer, if thou 
yill Nbeelt valiant, (as they ſay, baſe Men being in HOW. have th en a Nability in 
cks Wiheir! Natures, more than is native to them,) —liſt me, th FE TENN to 
rilt — watches on the Court of Guard : brlt 1 vil Nach: thee this TR is 
Sit Mdirectly in Love with hin. Us 5 
nM Te With him; why tis not offible. - 23nbug 7 

Je J. Lay thy Finger thus, and let thy Soul be i inſt firuged : : 2 me, with 
9. Wvhat Violence ſhe firſt lov'd the Moor, but for /braggi ng, and, telling her fan- 

„ Maltical Lies; and will the love him ſtill for prating? let not the diſcreet Heart 


0) Wihink it. Hier Eye muſt be fed, and what Deli ght ſhall ſhe have to lock on the 


Peril: When the Blood is made dull with che Ae of * chere ſhould de : > 
1 3 Game — 


| 4 


— _ ——— * _ 
5 2 . 4 "*? 8 nag, 7 N F o ” 
®; 1 — 9 , \ . - * % C & 4 x . 22. * _ x * 
* TY e 2 * 
* ws 
o . : 
\ - Pd 
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1 tha . * ' % 
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Game td inflame it, and give Saciety afreſh Appetite. - Lovelineſs.in Favoy 
Sympathy in Years, Manners, and Beauties; all which the Moor is defective i 
now for want of theſe requir d Conveniences, her delirate Fenderneſs will fia 

her ſelf abus d, begin to heave the Gorge, diſreliſh and abbor the Moor, ven 
Nature will inſtruct her to it, and compel her to ſome ſecond Choice: Now git 
this granted, as it is moſt pregnant and unforced Poſition, who ſtands ſo em 
nently in the Degree of this Fortune, as Caſſ does? ' a Knave very voluble, 
farther Conſcionable, than in putting on the meer Form of Civil and Hum 
ſeeming, for the better compaſling of his ſalt and moſt hidden lodſe Affectiom 
A ſubtle ſlippery Knave, a finder out of Occaſions; that has an Rye, can ſtan; 
and counterfeit Advantages, tho? true Advantage never preſent it {elf, Beſide 
The Knave is handſome, young, and hach all thoſe Requiſites in him that Fol 
and green Minds look after: a peſtilent compleat Knave, and the Woman hy 
found him already. „ l won ui 5-2 
| Red, I cannot believe that in her, ſhe's full of moſt bleſt Condition. 
Jag. Bleſt, figs-end ; the Wine ſhe drinks is made of Grapes: if ſhe had bee 
bleſt, ſhe would never have lov'd the Moor: Didſt thou not {ee her padd 
with the Palm of his Hand? didſt not mark that 
Rod. Yes, But that was but Courteſie. 5 1 | 
Fe. Lechery, by this Hand; an Index and obſcure Prologue to the Hiſtory 
of Luſt and foul Thoughts: they met ſo near with their Lips, that their Breath 
embrac'd together, villanous Thoughts when theſe Mutualities ſo marſhal thi 
way; Hand at Hand comes Roderigo, the Maſter and the main Exerciſe, the in 
corporate Concluſion. But Sir, be you rul'd by me, I have brought you fron 
Venice; watch you to Night, for Command I'll lay't upon you. Caſſio know 
you not, III not be far from you, do you-find ſome Gecaſion to anger Caſh 
either by ſpeaking too loud, or tainting his Diſcipline, or from what oe 
Courſe you pleaſe; which the time ſnall more favourable miniſter. 
Jag. Sir he is raſh, and very ſudden in Choller, and haply with this Trut 
cheon may ſtrike at you; provoke him that he may, for even out of that, wil 
cCauſe theſe of pres to mutiny, Whoſe Qualification ſhall come into no td 

Taſte again, but by the diſplanting of C. So ſhall you have a ſhorter Journe 
to your Deſires, by the means I ſhall then have to prefer them, and the Imped 
ment moſt profitably remov'd, without which there were no Expectation of ou 


Proſperity. 8 STA nee e | . 
Fa. I will do this, if I can bring it to e ee 7 on 

.I warrant thee, meet me by and by at the Citadel; I muſt fetch hi 

 Necetfartes a Shore _— are wel. ln e var; nils 

ts Rod. Adieu. 3450 gen RD. 0 ien i oat u [Ext 

| Jag. That Cas loves her, I do well believe itz 


That ſhe loves him, tis apt and of great Crediiq,t,,t,t, 
The Moor howbe't, that I endure him nor 
1s of a conſtanut, noble, loving Na tus, 4% t yds yet a 
And 1 dare think he'll prove to Deſdemona” s hd oft 22g l gt you 
A molt dear Husband; now I do love her top ; hi 7 gta! 
Not out of abſolute Luſt, {ths'-peradventure + | bn 5 HH 77 tt 
1 ſtand Accomptant for ns great a Sim) ͤͥ rn 11 


— = % 


party led to diet my revenge, o 

ror that do fuſpect the luſtful — - * 4 3 1 

ath leap'd into my ſeat, the thought wheicofi:- Seed e \r\ 

hoth like a poiſonous Mineral gnaw my inwards; e bee, 

ind nothing can, nor ſhalt content my Soul, 

mam even'd with him, wife for wife; ö 

ar failing ſo, yet that J put the Moor,” 

Wit leaſt; into a jealouſie fo ſtrong, - be, 

dat judgment cannot cure; which thing. to 1 ; 

f this poor traſh of Venice, whom I tc, oc 

or his quick hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

e have our M:c4ael Caſſio on the hip, | f 

bule him to the Moor, in the rank garb, 1 7% 

Por 1 fear Caſſo, with my night- cap too) 39 IC att. 
Make the Moor thank me, love me; and reward m, 

Wor wakin ng him egregtouſly an Aſs, Ry 

ond praftifing upon his peace and quiet, 

yen to madneſs : 


tis here, but yet confus d; 


Euler Othello's Herold reading a Procdantation 11 


It- is Ozhello's pleaſure, our noble and valiant General, that upon certain 
dings now arrived, importing the meer perdition of the T arkiſh Fleet; that 


ach man to what ſport and Revels his addiction leads him; for beſides theſe. 
Weneficial News, it is the celebration of his Nuptials : So much was his plea- 


om this preſent hour of five, till the bell ch toll'd eleven. Heaven bleſs 
te Ille of Cyprus, and our noble General Of hello. 


Enter Ochello, Callio, aud Deſdemona, 


od; Obb. Good Michael, look you to the Guard to night. 
ers teach our ſelves that honourable ſtop, 
Not to e eg diſcretion, 
Caſ. Jago hath direction what to do: 
but notwithſtanding, with my perſonal eye 
Will I look to it. 
Orb. Jago is moſt honeſt, 
Wichael good night, to morrow with. your earlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with you, come my dear love, 
he purchaſe made, the fra its are to enſue, 45 


ant profit's yet to come "rwixt me : and you, N ee ee 
19 00 d night, . . 0 e 
at Enter Jago. 8 - a\ by" 


97 Welcome are we muſt to the ak 
_ Not this — is tis not N ten a Clock: our x General alt 


. 


the Moor of Veni os 17 


7 plain face is never ſeen, ill us d. e art [Exit. 


very man put himſelf into triumph; ſome to dance, ſome make Bonefires : 


ure ſhould be proclaimed. All Offices are open, and there is full liberty, 


A * ? I . - _ a 
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us thus early for the love of his Deſdemona, who therefore. let us not blame, 


he hath not "get made wanton the night with ea and ſhe is ff t fo 
Caf. She is a moſt exquiſite Lady. goo fr ors 0 003 yer e be 1 11 


Jag. And I'le warrant her full of game. 2 0 baer NTP AF 

Caf. Indeed ſhe is a molt freſh and delicate creati eee eee 

Jag. What an Eye ſhe has? ge. e 
= 11 II it ſounds a parly of provocation, Fn: ron £67] 
g Caf. An inviting eye, and yet methinks right modeſt role S ut 
| Ja. And when ſhe ſpeaks” tis an aa 70 lake: E 


+4 -4% 
* 


+ 


of 


Caſ. She is indeed perfection. 55 A dür ve 
Fag. Well, happineſs to their meets come Lieutenant, I have a ſtooy 
of: Wane, and here without is a brace of Cyprus Gallants that would tain 
have a meaſure to the health of the black Ozhetlo. _ 
| Caſ. Not to night, good Zago: I have very poor and voha py. brains for 
| drinking: I could well wiſh courteſie vous inyent ſome o ther cuſtom df of 
= entertainment. Eo 
Jag. O they are our friends, but one cup: Ile Fink for you. | 
5 I ha' drunk but one cup to night, and that was craftily qualified to, 
behold what Innovation it makes here: I am unfortunate in the Infirmity, 
and dare not task 7 weakneſs with any more. 
| Jag. What man, tis a night of Revels, the Gallants defire it, 
0%. Where are they? 85 
Jag. Here at the door, I pray you call them in. 
| Off. Fle do't, but it diſlikes me. +: + [Exh 
= | Jag. If I can faſten but one cup upon him, 57-9! U 2 
| With that which he hath drunk-to night already, 
He'll be as full of quarrel and offences 
| As my young Miſtreſs dog: Nay my fick fool Roderigo, 
| . (Whom love has turn'd almoſt the _—_ lide ourward) 
To Deſdemona, hath to night carouſlt — 
Ip Potation pott le deep, and he's to watch: 
8 Three I ads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling ſpirits, 
3 That hold their honour in a wary diſtance, | | 
The very Elements of this war-like Iſle, Y Hoot weil hons 
Have I to night fluſtred with flowing cups, ; 
And the Watch too: now mongſt this Flock of Drunk, 216 % 
Lam to put our Caffio in ſome Action 2 gere | | 


That may offend the Iſle: V ee vat Lier SES Call 55 
But here they come: and others. | 
It Conſequence do bat approve my Dream, Honod Nom ei s | 


My Boat fails freely both with Wind and Strem. 
Caſ. Fore God they have given me a rouſe already. <=] 
Mon. Good Faith a little Leg 8 Pint, bee ods 
| "Of I am a Souldier. vor bur am xis amen o % 2 : 

J. Some Wine, ho: | | e 
ws Jet me the Cannikin clink, clink, 26 1 TARA. 5 
And let me the Cannikin chuk,, clink, 
A Sonldier's a «Man, a Liſe's but 4 Han, 


20 NE then a a Soldier drink, Some Tie "IT 


- 


y 


(It, 


fir 


Heaven's above all, and there be ſouls chat muſt be taved.. 


He 1 fit to ſtand by Cæſar, [f 
And give Direction: and do but ſee his Vice ; > 2944] 16 ; 


Hell watch the Horolodge „. e 1 Fi We = he na Rs 
| it Drink rock not his Cradle. . IA | | 
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al Fore heaven an excellent ſongg. 
I. I learn d it in England, where indeed 985 are. l h in. pott. 


ing: your Dane ; your cnc and Jane TIN e enim ney: 


are nothing to your Engliſh. 5 


4 


_ Caf. Is. your Engliſh-man ſo ex ities: in his drinking? 
J. Why, he drinks you with 1 your Dane dead drunk: "To beats 


not to overthrow your Almain; he giyes your Hollander a vomit, e're the 
next pottle can be fill'd. | CC | 


Caf. To the health of our Gadd: mito! 11 65 10 „ 9 ff 
Mon. 5 am for it Eieutenant, and 1 will do you! julie, P2nod: ua 7 
iT by ſweet England. No b 1097 
King Stephen was and a worthy Peer, 
His Breeches coſt him but a Crown, 
Hz held em ſix-pence all too dear, 
With that be call d the Taylor Lown; Hh e | c 
He was a Wight of high Rus. | 5 
And thou art but of low degree, 9911 Og ene e ee 


is 


4 Tis pride that pulls the Country down, 


Then take ,thine auld Clolę about thee, ———Some wine ho. 


Cal Why, this is a more exquiſite Song than the other. 
Jag. Will you hear't again? 


Caſ. No, for I hold him unworthy of his place, that does thoſe \hings well, 


T 


Jag. It is true, good Lieutenant. 
Caf. For mine own part, no offence to the General, nor any man n of quali- 


ty, 1 hope to be ſaved. 


J. And fo do I, Lieutenant. 1 


Caſ. I, but by your leave, not before me; the Cannes IS to oh fived 
before the Ancient. Let's ha' no more of this, let's to our affairs: forgive us 
our ſins: Gentlemen, let's look to bur buſineſs: do not think Gentlemen, I 


am drunk, this is my Ancient, this is my right-hand, and this is my left-hand: 


Lam not drunk now, I can {tand well enough, and ſpeak well enough. 
Al. Excellent well. 


Caſ. Why very well then: you muſt not think then that 1 am are Exit. 
Mon. To the Platform Maſters. Come let's ſet the Watch. 
Jag. You ſee this Fellow that is gone before. 770 


Tis to his Vertue a juſt Equinox, 


0 F 
The one's as long as th'other, tis Pity of him, 70 Sogh II 109098 jew 5vi i 
I fear the Truſt Othelle put him in, 0 23850! rns eris; 41471 
On ſome odd time of his üg, | an No 


Will ſhake this Iſland. T 


* Ti BY, , oy 
* k # * v5 L424 . 141 


et Mon. But is he often thus? re 
. 'Tis evermore the Prologue to his Sleep. . £5 


— 
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EE Silence __ dreadful Be 


wo O T HZ L I 0, 
f 98 


Mon. Twere vel u the General were be pos in mind of i it, 
Perhaps he fees it not, or his good Nature 
Praiſes the Virtue that appears in Caſſoo. 


SES oy E 8 
And looks not on his Evils: is not this true? Wo Et te: n 
Jag. How now, Roderigon, © N Eiter Roderigo, In 
I pray you after the Lieutenant go. % Ait Rod. WD 
Mon. And 'tis great pity that the noble . bs: een 9705 I (/ 
Should hazard ſuch a place, as his own ſecond, 323 1 90.1 Sy 
With one of an ingraft Infirmity: 3 e Jo eee In 
It were an honeſt Action to ſay ſo to the Moog) 6fnenuns >3: . Ar 
ag. Not 1, for this fair Iſland: e e Ar 
T do love Calſio well, and would do much T. 
To cure him of this Evil: but hark, what Noiſe. lp. eh, vithin, 
Enter Call, driving i in Roderigo, N 7 
"Caſt You Rogue, you Raſcal. PT | TI 
Mon. What's the Matter, Lieutenant? in 
Ca. A Knave, W 0 me ; my . but I will beat the rr into a wicker Tl 
Bottle. NT ; | | Ar 
Hod. Beat 2 ͤ . 8 | Of 
Cuſ. Dolt thou prate, Rogue? C 
Mon. Good Lieutenant; pray Sir hold you! Hand. | v0 
Caſ. Let me go Sir, or 1 Il knock you o're the Mazzard. | W 
Man. Come, come, a are cad F140 Of 
Caſ. Drunk? ] © [They figbt. B 
Jag. Away I ſay, go out, and cry a Mutiny: e Rod. UI 
Na good Lieutenant; God's. will Gentlemen, e Ar 
Help bo, Lieutenant: Sir, Montanio, Si ee e 1 
Help Maſters, here's a goodly Watch ind: i 5 
Who s that that rings the Bell? Diablo— ho, © [4beRtrings M 
The Town will rife, fie, fie, Lieutenant hold, 78: SLY rk Ol Ar 
Tou-will be ſham d for ever, ee ee e -y 
Enter Othello, endGentlamen wich uhu l 1 
Ot. What's the matter here? x Eg . "3 He 
Aon. I bleed ſtill, I am hurt to the Death, 155 - [He Faint, An 
0th. Hold for your Lives. eee e Th 
Jnzag. Hold, hold Lieutenant, Sir Montanto, Gentlemen, ee e 18 
Have you forgot all place of Setice and Duty: r 
Hold, the General ſpeaks to you; hold, hold, for ſhame. | To 
= Oth. Why how now ho, from whence ariſes this? 5 Oy. In 
Are we tura'd Tarks, and to our ſelves do that 5 e T 
Which Heaven has forbid the Ofſomites, A CET 
For Chriſtian Shame, put by this barbarous Brawl; F Th 
He that ſtirs next, to carve for his own Rage, ens . TI 


Folds his Soul light, he d [i eee eine 
t frights t e 1 


= 


'' 


5 


Tho he had twinn'd with me, both at a Birth, Ek e 


the Moor of Fenice. e 27 


From her Propriety : what's the matter Maſters ? 


Honeſt Jago, that ooks eg with grieving, 
Speak, who began this, on thy Love I charge thee: 
Jg. I do not know, Friends all but now, even now, 
In Quarter, and in Terms, like Bride and e 
Digeſting them to Bed, and then but now, 
(As if ſome Planet had unwitted Men,) 
Swords out, and tilting one at others Breaſt, NLO TL 
In Oppolition bloody. I cannot ſpeak | | ___ 
Any beginning to this peeviſh Odds; 355 
And would, in Action glorious, I had loſt 
Thoſe Legs that brought me to a part of it. : 
01h. How came it Michael, you were thus forgot? 15 
Caf.” I pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeax 
0:h. Worthy cHMontanto, you were wont to be civil, | 
The Gravity fad Stilneſs of your Youth | | 
The World hath noted; and your Name is great 
In Mouths of wiſeſt Cenſure. What's the matter 
That you unlace your Reputation thus. 
And ſpend your rich Opinion, for the Name 


Of a Night-brawler? give me Anſwer to't ? 


Mon. Worthy Othello, J am hurt to Danger, 
Your Officer Fago can inform you, 
While I ſpare Speech, which ſomething now offends me, 
Of all that I do know, nor know I ought 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this Night; 
Unleſs Self. charity be ſometime a Vice, 
And to defend our Selves it be a Sin, 
When Violence aſſails us. 
0th. Now by Heaven 4 
My Blood begins my ſafer Guides to rule, 
And Paſſion having my beſt Judgment cool d, | 
Aﬀays to lead the way: if once I ſtir, A Op 
Or do but lift this Arm, the beſt of you -. 
Shall fink in my Rebuke : give me to know _ 9 
How this foul Rout began, who ſet it on, 
And he that is approv'd in this Offence, _ e 
Shall loſe me; what, in a Town of War, 
Yet wild, the Peoples Hearts brim full of Fear, 
To manage private and domeſtick Quarrels,  _ 
In Night, and on the Court and Guard of Safety, V 
Tis monſtrous. Jago, who began? babe . 
Mon. If Partiality aſſign'd, or League i in obe, T 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſo en. oblecl 


ag 
Thou art no Squldier. | weder Ade 
Jag. Touch me not ſo near, e 3 
Tha rather ha' this 3 out of my Mouth, e Ie, Wo 
80 E2 be nn 
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Than i it ſhould do Offence to (NH bet / Os h 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf to ſpeak the Trut "bi. ad 
Shall nothing wrong him, Thus it is, Gen: þ 
eMontario and my ſelf being in Speech, 7 
There comes a Fellow, crying out for Help, 
And Caffio following him with determin'd Sword, OT CLIGT'Y V 
To execute upon him: Sir this Gentleman & 4 id 
Steps into Caſſio and intreats his Pauſe: :: ſe 
My ſelf the crying Fellow did perſue, 985 ont 1-7. 8 
Lell by his Clamor, as it ſo fell out, ava ten, n 
The Town might fall in Fright : he ſwift of Foot, 1 = FM 
Out- ran my Purpoſe; and I return the rather, 13 
For that I heard the Clink and Fall of Swords; - 7 r 
And Cali Zo high in Oath, which till to —_ 5-95-7257 +... _— 
TIT ne're might ſay before: when I came das ag . an 
For this was brief, I found them cloſe rogenier, mo 
At Blow and Thruſt, even as agen they were, BEOS: Wa 
When you your ſelf did part them. 1 e 
More of this matter can I not report, * e P20 Hp | W 
But Men are Men, the beſt ſometimes Winer: 65 4: 
Tho' Ca e did ſome little Wrong to him, | h 
As Men in Rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt; C 
| Yet ſurely C/ I believe receiv d 7 no 
From him that fled ſome ſtrange Indignity, * I te 
Which Patience could not paſs. ig RE EY tra 
t know, Jago, 7 8 e : 
Thy Honeſty and Love doth mince this matter, HATERS 23.9 899] | 
Making it light to Wer Cafſi, I love thee, 46 _ mV 
But never more be Officer of mine. | my) 
Lock if my oe ove be not rais'd up. x 3 5 ü 
4 | | It 
Euter Deſdemona, with others. LH e 19% 
ru * thee an Example. eee 19.6 M ee 2b] 6 had 
Def. What's the matter; 3 _ 
07h. All's well now Sweeting : JC ENS THO 16+ Nis: 
Come away to Bed: Sir, for your Hurts t B roiggs ei Nn S901; 4 ö 
My ſelf will be your Surgeon; lead him f; . % eie bed © exe 
Jas, look with Care about the rer 2m Sto! [1:1 
And filence thoſe whom this vile Brawl ditradied, n 411 8 
Come Deſdemona, tis the Souldier's Life, is e A is | 
To have their balmy Slumbers wak'd with Strife, £31560 243 n6 bus 2.7. 2 
J. What, are you hure, Lieutenant? on ee cg ky 
BN 20-704 Stein vines Ii 40% ten 
Exit Moor, Deemonn nil nme, 0 ieh %, 5 


9 I, pal an Seb, 5 non. Tf 
(Jag. Marry —— orbid. OTE TT; 29-369 eee rk e 


00%. Reputation, Reputation, ho I loſt my Reputation ; 
[ ha! loſt the immortal part Sir of my ſelf,  \ 
And what remains is beſtial, my Reputation, 


my Reputation, 


* 


ap. As I am an honeſt Man, 1 thought you had receiv'd ſome bodily 
Wound, there is more Offence in that, than in Reputation: Reputation is an 
idle and moſt falſe Impoſition, oft got without Merit, and loſt withour De- | 
ſerving : You have loſt no Reputation at all, unleſs you repute your ſelf ſuch a 
Loſer; what Man, there are ways to recover the General agen: you are but 
now caſt in his Mood, a Puniſhment more in Policy, than in Malice, even fo 
28 one would beat his offenceleſs Dog, to affright an imperious Lion: ſue to 
bim again, and he's yours. „ | 
Caf. I will rather ſve to be deſpis d, than to deceive fo good a Commander, 
with ſo light, ſo drunken, and indiſcreet an Officer. Drunk? and ſpeak parrat? 
and fable. ſwagger, ſwear? and diſcourſe Fuſtian with ones own Shaddow, | 
0 thou invincible Spirit of Wine, if thou haſt no Name to be known by, let us = 
call thee Deval. | 5 on, pes 
Jag. What was he that you followed with your Sword? 
What had he done to you? 59] 7 
Caſ. I know not. n 
. mr 3 MG 
_ Caf. I remember a Maſs of things, but nothing diſtinctly; a Quarrel, but 
nothing wherefore. O that Men ſhould put an Enemy in their Months, to — 
ſteal away their Brains; that we ſhould with Joy reve], Pleaſure, and Applauſe, # 
transform our ſelves into Beaſts. VV . 
Jag. Why, but you are now well enough: how came you thus recover'd? ] 
Caf. It hath pleas d the Devil Drunkenneſs, to give place to the Devil F 
* ; one Unperfectneſs ſhews me another, to make me frankly deſpiſe b 
Jag. Come, you are too ſevere a Moraller; as the Time, the Place, the Con- 
dition of this Country ſtands, I could heartily wiſh this had not ſo be faln; 
but ſince it is as it is, mend it for your own good. I = 
Caf. I will ask him for my place again, He ſhall tell me I am a Drunkard; 
had I as many Mouths as Hyara, ſuch an Anſwer would ſtop 'em all; to be now 
a ſenſible Man, by and by a Fool, and preſently a Beaſt: every inordinate Cup 
is unbleſt, and the Ingredience is a Devil. is 5 
Jag. Come; come, good Wine is a good familiar Creature, if it be well us d; 
ezelaim no more againſt it; and, good Lieutenant, I think you think I love 
Ca. 1 have well approv d it, Sir. ——2ll drank? 
Jaz. You, or any man living, may be drunk at ſome time, man: IIe tell 
you what you ſhall do,. Our General's Wife is now the General; I may 
Ry fo in this reſpect, for that he has devoted and given up himſelf to the con- 
templation, mark and devotement of her parts and graces. + Confeſs your ſelf 
free y to her, importune her, ſhe'll help to 175 Jon into your place again: 
lhe 1s ſo free, ſo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, that ſhe holds it a 
Vice in her Goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe is requeſted. This broken 
jojnt, between you and her Husband, intreat her to ſplinter, 


e Ws) 


* 


* 


and my fortunes 9 
_ againſt _ 


ö 


againſt any lay, worth naming, this eres of ys SVs n row aun, 
than twas before. a 9+ 564) 


tuous Deſdemona, to undertake for me; 1 am d r of wy Fortunes if they 
Good night, Lieutenant, I malt to the watch. 


When this Advice is free I give and hone 


In any honeſt ſuit ſhe's fram'd as fruitful 


Even as her Appetite ſhall play the god 


To counſel Caffvo to this parallel Courſe 
Directly to his Good? Divinity of Hell, 
When Devils will their blackeft Sins ont on, 


15 Plys Deſdemoua to repair his Fortunes: 
And ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; 


And out of her own Goodneſs make che Net 
That ſhall enmeſh them all: VE DR u {Enter Roderigo 
How now Roderigo ? te e eie HH Nas 


fills up the Cry: my Money is almoſt ſpent, I ha' been to Night exceeding!) 


OTHELLO, 


Caf. You adviſe, me well. 
Jag. Jproteſt in the Sincerity of Love and ſi Kais 9 
Caf. T think it freely, and betimes in the Morning will I beſeech the ver 


check me here. © 
Jag. You are in the right: 


Caſ. Good night honeſt Jago. 
eg. And what's he then, that ſays I play the Villain, 
t, 


Probal to thinking, and indeed the Courſe 
To win the Moor agen? For 'tis molt ealy 
The inclining Deſde mona to ſubdue; 


As the free Elements: and then for her 
To win the Moor, wer't to renounce his Baptiſm, 
All Seals and Symbols of redeemed Sin. 


His Soul is ſo infetter'd to her Love, 


That the may make, unmake, do what ſhe liſt, 


With his weak Function: how am I then a Villain, 


They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavenly Shews, 
As I do now; for whilſt this honeſt Fool 


Ile pour this Peſtilence into his Ear, 
That ſhe repeals him for her Bodies Luft; 
And by how much ſhe ſtrives to do him good 
She ſhall undo her Credit with the Moor; 
So will I turn her Vertue into Pitch, 


Red. I do follow DP in the Chaſe, n not like a * 3 3 bo one that 


well cudgel'd; I think the Iſſue will be, I ſhall have ſo much Experience 
for my Pains, and lo no Ae at all, and with a little more Wit wore! (0 
Venice. BY, | re cater ee 


Jag” How poor are they Ant havg not Patience? art ore 
What Wound did'ever heaP'but'by! Deg tee? 2d. 0 1199 
Thou knowſt we Work by It,” 2 wirke, ml . 
And Wit depends on'dilator time. FRE oy 

3 4550 not 80 Nur Caffu has beaten _ 


EZ the Moor of 2 enice. 21 

ind Abou, by that ſmall Hurt, hath caſhier'd e, | : 77 

ho other things grow fair againſt the Sun, 
Yet Fruits that bloſſom firſt, will firſt be ripe; 
ontent thy ſelf a while; by th'Maſs 'tis Morning ; 
Pleaſure, and Action, make the Hours ſeem ſhort.: 
Retire thee, go where thou art billited; 

way I ſay, thou ſhalt know more hereafter : 


ay get thee gone: Some things are to be done, 


y Wife muſt move for CA ie to her Miſtreſs, 
lle ſet her on. 


y ſelf a while, to draw the Moor apart, 


nd bring him jump, when he may Caſio ind 
Soliciting his Wile : I, that's the way, 


Pull not Device by Coldneſs and "7. To Ts Ixeunt. 


_— .  Þ. 


Actus Tertius, Scœna Prima. 
Enter Caſſio, | with Muſicians. f 


1.  Aſters 0 here, I will content your Pains, 33 
* that's brief, and bid good mor row General. 


bey play, ad enter the Clown. 


ch. Why Maſters, ha- your Inſtruments been at Nis that they der 
th' Noſe thus? 


Bey. How Sir, how? 

Ch. Are theſe 1 pray, call'd wind Iaſtruments ? ? 

Sy. 1 marry are they, Sir. 

Ch. O thereby hangs a Tail. 

boy. Whereby hangs a Tail Sir? | 

Ch, Marry Sir, by many a wind Inſtrument that 1 know. But Maſters, 


res Money for you, and the General ſo likes your Muſick, that he defires 
u for Loves ſake, to make no more Noiſe wit it. 


72 Well Sit, we will not. 
C 


If you have any Muſick thas may not be heard tot again; but as they 
J to 0 Muſick, the General does not greatly care. 
5 We ha' none ſuch, Si. 


Co. Then put up your pipes i in your Bag, for Ile a aneay ; 80 vaniſh into 
I, away, 


/ Doſt thou hear my honeſt Friend? 0. 

Ch, No, I hear not your Honeſt Friend, I hear you. 8 

Cf; Prithee keep up thy Quallets, there's 2 poor piece of Gold for thee : 

(he Gentle woman that attends the General's Wife be Hiring, tell her there's 
| FEE: | 0p. 


AIs, that ſhe will to vertuous Ine 


To ſpeak your Boſome freely. r 


Repair there to me. Ms. 51 706 


” . \ " ; 
* * 3 » : N E . » f . K 8 


one Caſſia entreats her a Heels: aur of e thou do this 
Co. She is ſtirring, oy if ſhe will An I hall ſeem to da unto ber 


9 1 1 » = 473 24 55 } By , 
# 4 , 


* 7 * *e 
4 wi # | Ent . >. * * N . 
7 Gr my 20 | bes : "we 


Cal: Do, my good! Friend: In hang time, 0. PA E 7 
J. You ha'ngt been a-bed then Y, Iu * £ 7 Clown 


C/. Why no, the Day had broke before we nite; 80 
1 ha made bold, ago, to ſend in to your Wife, my fuit to ber 


| Procure me ſome Acceſs. 8 
Tle ſend her to you preſently, | 8 | 
And Ile deviſe a mean to draw the Moor E Win 
Out of the way, that your Converſe and Buſineſs v0 1 
May be more free. + Cal 
Caf. I humbly thank you fort: : I never knew b, 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 


Euter Emilia. 


Em. Good morrow, i TRIP I am ſorry 
For your Diſpleaſure, but all will ſoon be well, 
The General and his Wife are talking of it, oh s 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly: the Moor replies, 5 
That he you hurt is of great Fame in Glunmnm,% | I 
And great Affinity, and that in wkolſome Wiſdom CL FS II 
He might not but refuſe: but he proteſts he loves you, 1 


And needs no other Sutor but his Likings, - I. 


To take the ſafeſt Occaſion by the F N H 
To bring you in again. Frags Wh, e y 
Caf. Let I beſeech you, I ES Gn, — 


If you think fit, or that it may be done, DS oa eng het 


— — 
8 


Give me Advantage of ſome brief Diſeourſe 
With Deſdemona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, | 
Iwill beſtow you where vou ſhall have time * Ka 


Al 1 i much bound to ou. ane f bo ne de e 
; 1. a * Ge 4 1 v0 LExen 


Euter Othello, Jago, and other Gentlnen 7 ow IE LW 


0h, Theſe Letters pive, Dee in, be file, FFC 
And by him do my Duties to the State I nh 


That one I will be walking to. the Works, i an 4 140 94 | Cr Ii; | 3 7 ? * 


os: Well, my good Lord, I'le FE TY 1 A tha; 11 3 1 185 108 + e 
- Oth. This Fortification, Gentlemen, :ſhall we lect? + PILE 3 
Gent. N wait upon ops comer nl Das. me Ius 


4 CILIL * — * 2 4818450 41 ba: 5 1 tre 40 214 1 


Euter 1 Calli and Emilia 


Def. Be thou aſſur d, good Cafſ, I will do 
a1 my abilities in thy behalf. , 


Em. Good Madam do, I know 1t grieyes my Husband, 
As if the caſe were his, 


But I will have my Lord, and you again 
| As friendly as you were. Bs 

Caſ. Bounteous Madam, | 
What ever ſhall become of Michael ous” 

He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 

Deſ.. O Sir, I thank you, you do love my Lord: 
You have known him long, and be you well aſſur d, 
He ſhall in ſtrangeſt, ſtand no farther off, 

Than in a politick diſtance. 
Caſ. I but Lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo long 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh bs 
Or breed it ſelf, ſo out of circumltance, 
That I being abſent, and my place ſupplied, 
3 7 will 0 0 my awe and ſervice. _ 
/. Do not doubt that, before Emilia here, 
3:4 thee warrant of thy place: aſſure Ns. 
It I do vow a friendſhip, Ile perform it 
To the laſt Article : my Lord ſhall never reſt, 
Ile watch him tame, and talk him out of Patience; 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool, his board a ſhrift, 
le intermingle every thing he does, _ -- 
With Caſſio's ſuit : therefore be, merry Cf, 
For thy Soliciter ſhall rather die, 
Than sive thy cauſe away. 


Enter Othello, Jago, and tenen 


Em. Madam, here comes my Lord, 
Caſ. Madam, L'le take my leave. 
Deſ. Nay ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Cal. Madam not now, I am very ill at eaſe, 
Unfit for mine own purpoſe. 1 : 
Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion. 
4 az. Ha, I like not that. 
N. 0th. What doſt thou ſay? 


0th. Was not that Caſfi 7 parted from my Wife? 


That he would ſteal away ſo guilty: like, 
Seeing you 3 1 ry: | con 


A 


Def. O that's an honeſt fellow at not doubt, calf 


J. 74. Nothing my Lord, or if, —1 know not. what — 
Jag. Calſio, my Lord? — no ſure, 1 cannot think *. i 


A * 

g F 2 5 7 IO 47 1 
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Exit Caſlio. 
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Orth. 1 do believe 'twas *4 5 . 
Deſ. How now, my Lord, , ena gd ne 
1 have been talking with a Sojeor ha.” . 1 
A Man that Janguiſhes in your Diſpteaſure, | 
Oth. Whois 't you mean? | 
Def. Why, your Lieutenant Cafſio, good my Lord, 
II I have any grace Or power to move . 
His preſent Reconciliation take: | 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, 
I have no Judgment in an honeſt Face, 
J prithee call him back. 8 
Oth. Went he hence now? 5 Wes 
Def. Yes faith, ſo humbled, ee 


That he has left part of his Griefs with me, 


To ſuffer with him: good Love call him back. 

0th. Not now, ſweet Deſaemona, ſome ee © time, 
Def. But ſhall't be ſhortly ? 

Oth. The ſooner Sweet for you. 
Def. Shall't be to Night at Supper 3 . 
Oh. No, not to Night. | N. 
De / To Morrow Dinner then? bt 
Oh. I ſhall not dine at home, 

I meet the Captains at the Citadel. 
Deſ. Why then to morrow night, or Teuſday morn, 


On Tueſday morn, or night, or Wedneſday Morn, 


J prithee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three days: faith he's penitent. 
And yet his treſpaſs in our common reaſon, 
(Save that they ſay, the Wars muſt make Examples, 


Out of her beſt) 1s not almoſt a fault, 


To incur a private Check: when ſhall he come ? 


Tell me, Os hello. I wonder in my ſonl 


What you could ask me, has L ſhould deny? _ 
Or ſtand ſo mamm'ring on? What Michael Caſſis ? 


That came a wooing with you, and fo many a time 
When I have ſpoke of you diſpraiſin 


ly, 
Hath ta'ne your part, to have ſo as; os to do 9 5 


To bring him in? Truſt me, 1 could do much, —— 


0th. Prithee no more, let him come when he ol. 
I will deny-thee nothing. 
Def. Why this is not a Boon, 


'Tis as I ſhould intreat you wear our r 
Or feed on ooriſhing ff jo eb ate Les plans 
Or ſue to you, to do a peculiat profit ad 5 a en 
To your own perſon ; nay, when T have a . R 
Wherein I mean to touch your Love indeed n 
* S's be foll of Poiſe and Giltculy Weight, eee 


iſhes, or cep you 1 warm, 


— 


And 


. 


wi oa 7 


N 


Is 


Et the Mo or 0 | "Venice 


And fearful to be granted. 
Otb. I will deny thee nothing, 
Whereon I do beſeech thee grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to my felt. 
Def. Shall I deny you? no, farewel my Lord. 


0th. Fare wel my Beſdemona, I'll come to thee ſtraight. 555 
e per and Em, 


Deſ. Emilia, come, be it ag your Fi ancies teach LU 
What er'e you be I am obedient. - | - 

0th. Excelient Wretch, Perdition catch my. Soul, 
But I do love thee, and when I love thee not 
Chaos is come again. | 

Jag. My noble Lord. | 

05 What doſt thou ſay, 748 Fm 

Jag. Did Michael Caſſio when you wooed my Lady, 
| Know of your Love? 

0th. He did from firſt to laſt : '—— Why doſt thou ask? 

ag. But for a Satisfaction of my te 

No further harm. 

0th. Why of thy thought, Jago? 


ag. I did not think he had been acquainted with her, 


Ob. O yes, and went between us very oft. 
ag. Indeed? 


01h. Indeed? I indeed, diſcern ft chou v ovght in chat 7 
Is he not honeſt? 

Jag. Honeſt my Lord? 

Otb. Honeſt? 1 honeſt. p 

ag. My Lord, for "IF I know. 
th. Pbink, doſt thou think? _ - | 
Think, my Lord? 8.1 

55 Thank 55 why dolt thou eccho IF 

As if there were ſome Monſter in thy thought, 
Too hideous to be ſhown? Thou doſt mean ſomething : 
[ heard thee ſay but now, thou lik'ſt not that? 
When Cafjio left my Wife: what didſt not like? 
And when I told thee, he was of my Counſel  * 
In my whole courſe of Wooing, thou cri'dſt, indeed? 
And didſt contract and purſe thy Brow together, 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy Brain 
dome horrible Conceit : if chou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. = 
az. My Lord you know 1 love you. 

Oth. I think thou doſt, 
And for I know thou art full of Love and Honeſty, 
And weigheſt thy words before thou giv'ſt em breath, 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright mg the more: 
For ſuch things in a falle diſloyal Knave, 

Are tricks of cuſtome ; but in a Man that's juſt, _ 
r are e cloſe Dilationy working as LY the Heart, 
| 2 | : 


25 


— — — p —— . frondes ..- 
1 4 


= —— So thr or _— 


a. 


2c. "OTHELLO, 


That paſſion cannot rule. Snag of 0 


Jag. For Michael Caſſio, | MT 


I Jae be ſworn, I think that he 1 is honeſt. i eee 02 


016. 1 think ſo too. 
Jag. Men ſhould be what they ſeem, 


Or hoſe that be not, would they might ſeem none. 
.. 0th, Certain, Men ſhould be What they ſem. 


Jag. Why then I think Caſſio's an honeſt'Main. Og 1 8d wn 


01h. Nays yet there's more in this. 
I prithee ſpeak to me, as to thy thinkings, W967 18 
As thou doſt ruminate, and give th 5 worſt of thoughts, | 
The worſt of words. 


Jag. Good my Lord pardon me: . be un = 1 


Though I am bound to every act of duty, 
I am not bound to that all Slaves are free to, 


Utter my thoughts: Why, fay they are all vile and falſe: 


As where's that Palace, whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not? Who has a Breaſt lo erk 
But ſome uncleanly Apprehenſionss 
Keep Leets and Law- days, in Sellion f it 
With Meditations Jawful? _ 

0th. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy Friend, Jags, 
If thou but thinkeſt him wrong'd and makeſt his Ear 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 

ag. 1 do beſeech you, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my Gueſs, 2 
(As I confeſs it is my Natures Plague, 
To ſpy into Abuſes, and oft my Jealouſie 
Shapes Faults that are not :) that your Wiſdom yet, 
From one that ſo imperfeQl conceits, - 
Would take no notice, nor build your ſelf a trouble 
Out of my ſcattering and unſure Obſervance; 
It were not for your Quiet, nor your Good, 
Nor for my Manhood, Honeſty, or Wiſdom, 


To let you know my Thoughts. 


Oh. What doſt thou mean? ors 
Jag. Good name in man and woman (dear my Lord) 
Is the immediate Jewel of our Souls: L 


Who ſteals my purſe, ſteals traſh,'ris ſomething, nothing, 
_*T'was mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands : » 


But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not inriches MW, 


And makes me poor indeed. Red. et og 


Orh. VII know thy thbughts;:: 


Jag. You cannot, if my Heart were in your hand, 7 


Nor bal not, whilſt "tis in wy Cuſtody. 
Oth. Ha? 


. 0 beware {my Lord) of Jealouſy; Y = e 


9 


that Moor of Venice. 


It is a green. ey d Monſter, which dath mock; :/ SIR IOED ES pe 75 
The meat it feeds on, That Cuckold lives in bliſsʒ, 

Who certain of his fate, loves not his wronger : Mo oe iedt.; 

But oh, what damned minutes tells he o ren. 

Who dotes, yet doubts, ſuſpects, yet ſtrongly loves. 
Otb. O miſery. | 

| Jag. Poor and content is rich, and rich cnoughs Thr, 

| But wiebes fineleſs is as poor as winter, ci 01% 


To him that ever fears he ſhall be port: 850 e 
Good Heaven, the Souls of all my Nr deſend. 5 
From jealouſie. 0! x: [ 

Orb. Why, why is this? | 3 
Thinkſt thou I'd * a life of lead * i 
To follow ſtill the changes of the Moon E 3 1 


With freſh ſuſpicions? No, to be once in doubt, 8 5 bid w os 
Is once to be reſolv'd : exchange! me for a ben 1 27100 . 
When | ſhall turn the buſineſs of my Soul ary 

To ſuch exufflicate and blown Surmiſes, 


Matching thy inference : tis not to make me jealous,.. 


To ſay my Wife is fair, feeds well, loves company) 
Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; Abi wait Tor be 
Where virtue is, theſe are more virtuous 10 5 558 1. 75 | k 
Nor from m my own weak Merits will I draw _.. 2 3 _— 
The ſmalleſt fear or doubt of her revolt, „„ a RY | 
; | #34 © Jus 
For ſhe had Eyes, and choſe me: no, ag nt _ \;_ _..... 128477 
ll ſee before I doubt, when I doubt, prove; 0 Gout. 414 doit 1 Gary” 
And on the proof, there is no more but this, zal, e e 
4 1e k 

Away at once with love and jealouſie. 3 

Jg. I am glad of it, for now I ſhall have IRE po wag, Paſa 


To ſhew the love and duty that I bear you, 
With franker Spirit: therefore, as I am bound, gs On ee 
Receive it from me : I ſpeak not yet of proof, i 
Look to your Wife, obſer ve her well with Caſh FF 

Wear you Eye thus, not jealous, nor en 5 He Sa 


O50 197 „Ia Joh nod 
I would not have your free and noble rr ie 05 e 
Out of ſelf. bounty be abus'd, look to't: ge VV P eo aL 


I know our Country diſpoſition. well, 


— 
— 


In Venice they do let Heaven ſee the Pranks. EE 
They dare not ſhew their husbands: their beſt conſcience” 


Is not to leave't undone, but keep't unknown. 7 oo wen 41% 

Otb. Doſt thou ſay ſo? : . 

Jag. She did "Re her Father, marrying ou: VVV 
And when ſhe ſeem'd to — and ONT ̃ K tid, ALLAEIERESs 
She lov'd them moſt. SY ner oe of dE BELONE 

: Oth. And ſo ſhe did. engen en via; bog 3 ys Dl a, 


Jag. Wh 80 too then, | 141 
dhe that ſo young, could give out ſuch a a en — 
To bead her father s Eyes VP, cloſe as ab | 


38 5 Oo HELLO 


He thought twas witchcraft ; but I am much taper pn 49-5919 8: 
I humbly do beſeech you of: you! Pardon, T no ebf i 2, 5 
For too much loving you. * 42 SHEET YT Teen 79% 23 IF (1 | 73 IKETT5 53-2 
Otb. I am bound to thee for ever. ne 
Jag. I lee this has a little daſht your Spirits. TE anne 19v 0530): 
O10. Not a jor, not a jot. wilt: G 
2 Jag. Truſt me, I fear it h n- vie hos et ea bas 109 
I hope you will conſider what is Hide be Boks 7000 eB ef stolauſt 257 
Comes from my Love: but 1 do ſee you are mov d, 51 £1397 1% 3601 51 
L am to pray you not to ſtrain my Speech | YO 6 1 #092 Ys v 


ö Io groſſer iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to ſuſpicion, 55 , iel n üs en 
Oth. I will not. 216962 10 2141 8 nan FT n i 
Jag. Should you do ſo, my T 22 1330 ieee 207 NN wolls: 
my 1peech Fa fall into lach vie Ticcefs, 5 St, A 7: 01 #} Sit nen 


As my thovghts aim not at : Me m worth Friend, O11 7 1 

My PT. I fee you are mov d. 5 a 140? 
04h. No, not much moy'd, ola DNR 2163} 

I do not think but Deſdemone's\ honeſt... 07 JOU 217 + 0 r aa. 
Jag. Long live ſhe ſo, and long live you to think n Fas SHO u 
00. And yet how Nature erring from-tt felf —— cf It NGO CH 
Jag. 1, there's the point: as to be bold with Jou, 20 2165 

Not to affect many Propoſed matches 

Of her own clime, complexion, and . | 

Whereto we ſee in all things nature tends ny 


vous 
_ 
= 
*,, 
- 


: Fie we may ſmell in ſuch a will môſt tank, wu 20 I-91 
Foul diſproportion, thoughts eiftfarira];'” £07 Ot 2 577 Jgd 27 
But pardon me: I do not in poſition. FO! 5.9 - be dre 17 iu. 
Diſtinctly ſpeak of her, tho I may fear 7 } 
Her will recoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country Forms, 8 1 
And. happily repent. _ | E999 lon eee om ont 3 


Oth. Farewel, if more CASE 6:1 „ 
Thou doſt perceive, let me know more, ſet ot” 9-17 ent oy 4 go » 
Thy Wife to obſerve: leave me, Fago. 15 0 TE Wo el 106 | 

Jag. My Lord, I take my leave. 1d" 55 54 92009915! 

95 Why did I marry? This honeſt cre ruredovbrleſs * do 10.) T'0 v7 
Sees, and knows more, much, ore tent nds, tee 38 ane 

Jag. My Lord, I would Þ might intre reat your bead, 903 7 91850 / 

To 3 this thing no farther, leave'Ttts time), 


And though ?rts fit that Calſio have his place, 3 ! l es}. gods t 
(For ſure he fills it up with great abilityù)))) 
Let if you pleaſe to hold him off a . 1 21 2.moa2}. f TRI. 
Yon hall by that perceive him and his means ; . toc mois 7c 
Note if your Lady ſtrain her entertainment, bio all of bn * 
With ** ſtrong or vehement impoxtunity, 1913 063.08 vil | 
Much will be ſeen in that, in the mean „7 


Let me be mage too dufte in my fears, 010 js KA b 15 0 351 


* 
* 


the Moor: 2 Venice. 39 

thy cauſe T have to fear TI am:) 1. FOR ew ot tig 

100 pole er free, I do beſeech Four: honour. | 

0th. Fear not my Government“ —_—— 5 RE on e | 
ag. I once more take my leave. Dif: 19  [Exit. 
01h. This fellow's of exceeding honeſty, e 

And knows all quantities with a learned Spirit 

0 hamane Dealings : if I do prove her 1 hgh 

Tho' that her Jefles were my dear heart ſtrings, - TEE 61.0 

Id whiſtle her off, and let her down the wing 

To prey at fortune. Happily, for I am black, | 

And have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converſation, 

That Chamberers have, or for I am ou @ + 

Into the vale of Years, yet that's not much, > 11% 7 

She's gone, I am abus'd, and my relief © xo ie 1;-5ioft : 

Molt be to loath her: O curſe of Marriage / 

That we can call theſe delicate Creatures ours, | 

And not their Appetites: I had rather be a Toad, 

And live upon the Vapor in a Dungeon, 

Than keep a corner in a thing I love, 55 

For others ules : yet 'tis the Plague of great ones, | 

Prerogativ'd are they leſs than the baſe, 

Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like Death: 

Even then this forked Plague is fated to us 

hen we do quicken : Deſdemona comes, 


If ſhe be falſe, O then Heaven Ay; it mi 
Ill not believe T5 


\ 


Apt n my 1 Fs 


De / How now my dear Othe/lo? 
four Dinner, and the generous Iſlander 

by you invited, do attend your” prolence. ; 5 1 5 3009 E7O]IR: 
Oh. J am to blame. VV 
Def. Why 1s your ſpeech ſo faint? are you not ; well? | „s S194 6 gu, 
%, I have a pain upon my Forthead; here!)“ 
Deſ. Why that's with watching, twill away again 705 
et me but bind it hard, within this nour' 110 5 


t will be well. e 35d; 0 2907 SniviLoinr ts 

0h. Your Napkin is too little; Lb 0 105 | 
ct it alone, come 111 go in with you. 

Def. J am very ſorry that yon are' not well. len o 15 Del. 


Em. | am glad I have found this Napkin, 

lis was her firſt Remembrance from rhe Moor, 02. 
ly way. -ward Husband, hath a hundred times, i I 400k 
Moved me to {teal it, but ſhe fo loves the N 0.1 Yi 9705; 

ir he conjur'd her ſhe ſhould ever krep't it, % Fal one 

hat ſhe reſerves it ever more about her, | 1 got E108 Bf 
dale and talk too: 111 have the work ta ne ont, 12 — 
eie Jager | what * do with it ene 


to 1 1 


bo — 


Heaven 


Heayen knows, not I, tig L 1897 97 


6*..% I of 


I nothing, but to pleaſe. his hank.” Or A 0 of 


Jag. How now, what do you here alone ? - 5 


Em Do not you chide, I have a thing for You, - + 


egg 


Y 


BY 135 Sho: doe h 
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Jag. A thing for me! it is a camman thing— 1 2 


r | e 
Jag. To have a fooliſh To var rod 14 
Em. O, is that all? What will you give me n 6 now, 


For that ſame handkerchief? 4 544 - b fl 141. 


Jag. What handkerchief? . 1 tk 1 5 : 
Em. What handkerchief? FF 
Why that the Moor firlt gave to Defdomane, 
That which ſo often you did bid me lteal. 
Jag. Haſt ſtole it from her? | 
Em. No faith, ſhe let it drop by. negligence, 
And to the advantage, [ being ene took it up, 
Look here it is. 
Jag. A good Wench, give 0883 
Zn. What will you do with it, 
That you have been ſo earneſt to have me fileh ie ie? | 
Ja. Why what's that to you? = 
Em. "= t be not for ſome purpoſe of i import, 
Give me't again, poor Lady, ſhe'll run wad 
When lhe ſhall lack it. 


1 


2 


— 
* 


- 
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Jag. Be not you acknown on't, 1 10 uſe for it re, ee me. 


I will in Caffo's lodging loſe this napkin, 
And let him find it: Trifles light as Air 

Are to the jealous confirmations ſtronng 

As proofs of holy Writ, this may do king: -.... 


The Moor already changes with my poiſon, . _ 37 | 


Dangerous conceits are in their natures poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſt ; 
But with a little act upon the blood. 


Burn like the Mines of Sulphur: I did ſay ſo: 0 - 4 0 


Look yhere he comes, not Poppy, nor . 

Nor all the drouſie Syrups of the World, 

Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet leer, 

Which thou owedlt yeſterday. _ lil oon 
Oh. Ha, ha, falſe to me? tion on. 
Jag. Why, how now General? no more of MAT In 
Oth. Avant, be gone, thou haſt ſet me on the rack, 

I ſwear, tis better to be much abus'd, ond 

Than but to know't a little. i ee 

Jag. How now my Lord? 7 
Oth. What fence had I of 0 fol which: 75 lat 

I faw't not, thought it not, it harm'd not me, 


{1 ; 


. LExit En 


Enter Othelb 


I flept the next night well, was iree and eh PANTS "gh 


X 1 I found not * s kiſſes on n her lige, rob, 


1 
N | / Ok 1 ; % Y 


fell 
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the Moor of Venice. 


He that is rob d, not wanting what is ſtoln, 


Let him not know't, and he's not rob'd at all. 


Jag. I am ſorry to hear this. 
016. I had been happy if the general Camp, 
Pyoneers and all, had taſted her ſweet body, 
So | had nothing known : O now for ever 
Farewel the tranquile mind, farewel content ; 
Farewel the plumed Troop, and the big Wars, 
That makes ambition Virtue: O farewel, E 


Farewel the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trump, 


The ſpirit-ſtirring Drum, the ear. piercing Fife, 
The royal Banner, and all Quality, : 


Pride, Pomp, and Circumſtance of glorious War. 
And O ye mortal Engines, whoſe wide throats, 
The immortal Jove's great clamors counterfeit : 


' Farewel, Othello s Occupation's gone. 


Jag. Is't poſſible, my Lord? 8 

Oth.. Villain, be ſure thou prove my Love a Whore. 
Be ſure of it, give me the ocular proof, TS, 
Or by the worth of my eternal Soul, _. 
Thou hadſt better have been born a dog, 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath. 

Jag. Is't come to this? „ 
Otb. Make me to ſee't, or at the leaſt fo prove it, 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 


To hang a doubt on: or woe upon thy life. 


Jag. My noble Lord. 

0:4. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more, abandon all remorſe : 
On horrors head, horrors accumulate: | 
Do deeds to make Heayen weep, all Earth amazd, IS: 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add greater than that. 

Jag. O Grace, O Heaven defend me, | 
Are you a man, have you a Soul, or ſenſe? 
God buy you, take my Office, —O wretched fool, 
That liveſt to make thy honeſty a vice: 8 
O monſtrous world take note; take note, O world. 
To be direct and honeſt is not ſafe, | 
I thank you for this profit, and from hence 
PII love no friend, fince love breeds ſuch offence. 

0th. Nay ſtay, thou ſhouldſt be honeſt. 

Jag. I ſhould be wiſe, for honeſty's a {ool, 
And loſes that it works for. 5 

Oth, By the World, | ö | 
Ithink my wife be honeſt, and think ſhe is not; 
I think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not; 
Il have ſome proof: her name that was. as freſh 


As Dian's Viſage, is now begrim d, * 22 
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As mine own face: if FRE be 7 or 0 | 
' Poyſon, or fire, or ſuffocating e 
Tle not endure it: would I were ſatisfied. = 

Jag. I ſee Sir, you are eaten up with palſion, 

I do repent me that I put it to you; 
You would be ſatis fied. 
Othb. Would! nay, I will. 

J. And may, but how, how ſatisfied, my Lord? 
: Would you the ſupervifion grolsly gape on, 

E her topt? | 

*Oth. Death and damnation ob. | 
+ Tag. It were a tedious dificalty I think 

To bring em to that proſpect, damn 'em then, 

Tf ever mortal eyes did ſee them boulſter 

More than their own: what then, how then? 

What ſhall 1 ſay? where's ſatisfaction? 


8 It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this 


Were they as prime as Goats, as hot as Monkies, 
As ſalt as Wolves in pride, and fools as groſs _ 
As ignorance made drunk: but yet I ſay, 
If imputation and ſtrong che Ee: hs 
Which lead directly to the door of truth, 
Will give you ſatisfaction, you may ha q | 
e on Give me a living reaſon, that ſhe's eino val. 
. I do not like the Office, 

But lich I am enter d into this cauſe ſo far, 
Prickt to't by fooliſh honeſty and love, 
I will go on: I lay with C/ lately, 
And being troubled with a' raging tooth, I could not ſleep ; : 
There are a kind of men 8 looſe of l 
That in their ſleep will mutter their affairs, 5 
One of this kind is Ca: 
In ſleep I heard him ſay, "Fe Deſdemona, | 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves 
And then, Sir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 
Cry out ſweet Creature, and then kiſs me hard, 
As if he pluckt up kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon-my lips, then layed his leg 
Over my thigh, and figh'd, and kiſſed, and then 
Cryed, curſed fate, that gave thee” to the Moor. 

Otb. O monſtrous, monſtrous. © 

Jag. Nay, this was but his dend Fe 
Ob. But his de noted a foregon coneluſion, 
'Ti is a ſhrewd doubt, tho' it be but a dream. 


'ag. And this may help to thicken other been, e 
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That do demonſtrate thinly. | 1 
Otb. Lle tear her all to pieces. AI a 
on buy: be Ls yer. we fre noting done 
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she may be honeſt yet: tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, / 
Spotted with ſtrawberries. in your wives hand? 
Otb. 1 288 her ſuch a one, twas my firſt gift. 
Jag. I know not that, but ſuch a handkerchief, 
I am ſure it was your wifes, did I to day 
See Caſſie wipe his beard with. 
Otb. If't be that. 1 
ag. If it be that: or any, it was hers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. 
45. O that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives, 
One is too poor, too weak for my revenge: 
Now I do fee tis true, look here, 7a 
All my fond love, thus do I blow to Heaven, 
Ariſe black vengeance from thy hollow Cell, 
Yield up O love thy crown, and hearted Throne, 
To tyrannous hate, ſwell boſome with thy fraught, 


For tis of Aſpicks tongues, 0 
Jag. Pray be content. 
Ot. O blood, Jg, blo oe. 

Jag. Patience I ſay, your mind perhaps may change. 

_ 07h. Never, Jago. Bro EE “J. 
Lake to the Pon/zch Sea,  _. ... 

Whoſe icy current and compulſive courſe, 

Ne're feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on, 

To the Proponticꝶ and the Helleſpout- 
Even ſo my bloody thoughts, with violent pace, 
Shall ne' re look back, nere ebb to humble love, 
Till that a capable and wide revenge ES 

Swallow them up. Now by yond. marble Heaven, 

In the due reverence of a lacred vow, x 

There engage my words. 

Jag. Do not riſe yet: 

Witneſs the ever-burning lights above, 

You Elements that elip us round about; 

Witneſs that here, Jago doth give up 

The execution of his wit, hand, heart, 

To wrong d Othello ſervice : let him command, 

And to obey, ſhall be in me remorſe, _ 

What bloody work ſo ever. Eo 

LESSER. 1. greet thy loves... - 1 
Not with vain thanks, but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant put thee tot. 

| Within theſe three days let me hear thee fly, 3 


* 


not alive „ 

% / . 12 
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Tis done as you requeſt, but let her live. r | 

Ob. Damn her lewd minks: O damn her, e 
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he Eneels. 


*  [Jago #neels. 


eee 


Come go with me apart, I will withdraw, 8 
'To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death, 


| Drew all ſuch humours from him. 


For here's a young and ſweating devil =Y 


„ 


For the fair devil: now art thou my Liemenant. | 


Jag. I am your own for erer. tn, 


Enter Deſdemona, Emilia, and the chun. | 


| Deſ. Da you know, Sirrah, where the — ood lies? 


Cb. J dare not ſay he lies any where. 
Deſ. Why, man? 
Cho. He is a Souldier, and for one to 17 a Souldier lies, is ſtabbing. 
Deſ. Go to, where 'Jodges he? 
Clo. To tell you where he lodpes, 1s to tell you where 1 lie. 
Deſ. Can any thing be made of this? 


Ch. I know not where he lodges, and for me to deviſe a lodging, and 
ſay he lies there, were to lye in mine own throat. 


Def. Can you enquire him out, and be edified by report? 
_ Ch. I will catechize the world lor him, that is, make queſtions, and 


by them anſwer. 
De. Seek him, bid kl come cher, tell him I have mov'd my Lord 
in his behalf, and hope all will be well. 


Co. To 15 this is within the compaſs of man's wit, and therefore ]'le 


attempt the doing of it. 7-7 eee 


De /, Where ſhould I loſe chat bandkerchief Emilia ? 
Em. I know not, Madam. 


Def. Believe me, I had rather loſe my purſe 


Full of Crufadoes: and but my noble Moor 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 


To put him to ill thinking. 
Em. Is he not jealous? 


Deſ. Who he? I think the Sun where lie Was e born, ee e 
5 Euter Othello. 


Em. Look where he comes. 
Deſ. T will not leave him now, f | 

Till Caffio be call'd to him: how is it with you, my E 
Oth. Well, my good Lady: O Barn, to diſſeble 


How do you Deſdemona ? 


Deſ. Well, my good Lord. $I 3 Al =, git : 
_ 0zh. Give me your hand, "bis wed is eig 1 n | . S 
Def. It yet has felt no age, nor known no 'forrow: 

01h. This argues fruitfulneſs and liberal heart, | . 


Hot, hot, and moiſt, this hand of yours 1 VVV 


A ſequeſter from liberty: faſting and prayin 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe Py bay 1 1 135 


That commonly rebels: tis a 50d ban d, Web. 
A frank one, _ N 
ok You 27 indeed fag fo:\ . 


"he? Moor of Fe entice. 


For was that hand that gave away my heart. 
But our new heraldry is hands, not hearts, 


0th. What promiſe chuck 3 

Def. J have ſent to bid Caſio come ſpeak with you. 

Otb. I have a falt and ſullen rheum offends me, 
Lend me thy handkerchief, 

Deſ. Here, my I ord. 

0th. That which J gave you. 

Def. I have 1t not about me, 

0th. Not. 

Deſ. No indeed, my Lord. 
d Oth. That's a fault : that handkerchief 

bid an Zzypriiarn to my Mother give, 

She was a Charmer, and could almoſt read 


d WThe thoughts of people: ſhe told her whillt ſhe kept i | 


| {MW Twould make her amiable, and-ſubdue my father 
d. Intirely to her love: But if ſhe loſt it, 0 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 


e Should hold her loathed, and his ſpirit ſhould hunt 5 


„ After new fancies: She dying gave it me, 


And bid me, when my fate would have me wive, 


To give it her; I did ſo, and take heed on t, 
Make it a darling like your precious eye, 
To loſe, or give't away, were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match. 
Def. Is't poſſible? 4 
Otb. Tis re there's magick in che web of it, 
A Sybel that had numbred in the world, 
The Sun to courſe two hundred compalles, 
In her prophetick fury, ſowed the work: 


The worms were hallowed that did breed the ſilk, 


And it was dyed in Mummy, which the skilful 
Conſerve of Maidens hearts. 
Def. Indeed, is't true? 

Otb. Moſt veritable, therefore! lock to't well. 


Deſ. Then would to God that I had never ſeen it, 


07h. Ha, wherefore? 

Deſ. Why do you ſpeak ſo Nartingly od raſh? 
0th. Ist loſt ? WI avon ou ist our o'th Wea 
Def. Bleſs us. 
0th. Say you. 


Orb. Ha. 
- Deſ. I ſay it is not loſt. 

04h. Fetch't, let me fee it. | 
05 Why 0 1 "nh Sir, but I will not now, 


0th. A liberal hand, the hearts of old gave hands, ; 


Def. 1 cannot ſpeak of this; come now your promiſe.” 


Def. It is not loſt, but what and i ut vere? g | 
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; 46 ; 
This is a trick, to put me from my ſuit, 
J pray let 22 be receiv'd: again. 


0th. Fetch me that handkerchief, my mind miſeives. 
Deſ. Come, Come, you'l never meet a more ſufficient man. 


O14. The handkerchief. 

De. A man, that all his time 
HFath founded his good fortunes on your love, 
Shar'd dangers with you. 

Otb. The handkerchief. 

Def. In ſooth you are to blame. 

Othb. Away. 

Em Is not this man as? 

Def. I ne're ſaw this before: 


- 


Sure there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief, - 


I am molt — in the loſs of it. 
83 | Enter Jago and Caſlio. 


En. Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man, 


| They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food ; 


They eat us hungerly, and when they are full 
They belch us; look you, Ci and my husband. 


Jag. There 1 is no other way, tis ſhe muſt do it, 


And lo the happineſs, go, and importune her, 


Deſ. How now, good Caſſio, what's the news with you ? 
Caſ. Madam, my former ſuit: 1 do beſeech you, 


That by your vertuous means, I may again 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love, 
Whom I, with all the office of m rhe 
Intirely honour, 1 would not be Mg: 
If my offence be of ſuch mortal Ed, 


-OTHELLO, 


' 


* N 


— i 


That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, 15 


Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, 

Can ranſom me into his love again, 
But to know- ſo, muſt be my benefit, 

So ſhall I cloath me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut my felf up in ſome "Ws contſe,., 
| To fortunes amm. Eo Ye 
De. Alas, thrice gentle cao, 65 
My advocation is not now in tune; 

My Lord is not my Lord, nor ſhould I Know him, 
Were he in favour, as in humour alter d: 

So help me, every ſpirit ſanctified, 

As I have ſpoken for you all my ia 25 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure, 
For my free ſpeech you mult a while be ne 
What T can do I will, and more I will, 

* for my ſelf I Gi, let that: ſuffice yOu. 10 
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. Is my Lord angry? : 9 or i . | 
2 He went Penes Yr e e DAP ATR +1; 5 
Ind certainly in ſtrange unquietneſs. {2 
J. Can he be angry? I have ſeen the Cannon, 

hen it hath blown his ranks into the Air: „„ 2074, 36 
Ind like the Devil from his very arm, | 2» 
puft his own Brother, and can he be angry? e . 
Something of moment then : I will go meet him, 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be ang. 
Def. I prithee do ſo : ſomething ſure of State 
Either from Fenice, or ſome unhatcht practice. 4 
Made demonſtrable here in Cyprus to him, © © 3 ö 
Hath pudled his clear ſpirit, and in ſuch caſes, | ret 2 4 
Mens natures wrangle with inferiour things, 
Tho" great ones are the Object, == a 
Tis even ſo; for let our finger ke, ee ene 
And it endues our other heathful members, 55 „ e 

ven to that ſenſe of pain; nay, we muſt chink, 
Men are not Gods, 8 i 125 155 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervances 
As fits the Bridal: beſhrew me much Emilia, 
| was (unhandſome warrier as Il am) 
Arraigning his unkindneſs with my Soul; 
But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witneſs, MEE CTR 
And he's indited falſly. by. 22 . 
Em. Pray heaven it be State-matters as you think, i 
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ind no conception, nor no Jealous toy 
Concerning you. Ln arts rh ts 
Deſ. Alas the day, I never gave him cauſe. 

Em. But jealous ſouls will not be anſwered ſo, 
They are not ever jealous for the cauſe, | 
but jealous for they are jealous : tis a monſter, 
legot upon it ſelf, born on it ſelf. „ 


Deſ. Heaven keep that monſter from Ozhe/lo's mind. 
Em. Lady, Amen. 2, 


Def. I will go ſeck him, Caffo walk here about, Ex. Deſd. 
If I do find him fit, I'll move your ſuit, and Emilia. 
and ſeek to effect it to my uttermoſt. — I. 


C/ T humbly thank your Ladiſhip. 

Bun. Save you friend Cd. 

C What make you from home? 
ow is it with you molt fair Bianca? 5 
lndeed, ſweet Love, I was coming to your houſe. 
Bian. And I was going to your lodging, Caſt; - EF of 
hat keep a week away? ſeven days and nights, FONT, or 
Ughtſcore eight hours, and Lovers abſent hour, 
ore tedious than the Dial, eightſcore times, 
0 veary reckoning ! TS YO | e | 
& V * > Ga Par- — 
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"0 -- OTHELLO, 


Ca. Pa rdon me, | Bianca, 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been preſ, ER a 
But I ſhall in a more continuate Oo RE ͤ » 
Strike off this ſcore of ab : {ſweet Bianca, 
Take me this work ou 5 
Blan. Oh Caffio, whence came this? Keg 
This is ſome token from a newer friend: 
To the felt abſence, now I feel a cauſe, 
Is't come to this? well, well. 5 155 4 8 
1 Go to, Woman, EY EINE TT 
hrow your vile gueſſes in the Devil's teeth, 855 4 
3 From whence you have them, you are jealous now, 
IThat this is from ſome Miſtreſs, ſome Remembrance : 
1 "I in good troth, Bzanca. 
Bian. "Why, whoſe is it? 
Caſ. I know not, Sweet, I found it in my chamber, | 
I like the work well, e're 1t be demanded, 
As s like enough it will, T'de have it copied, 
; Take it and do't, and leave me for this time. 
7 Bian. Leave you, wherefore? _ 
J . aid attend here on the General, 
[ And think it no addition, nor my wiſh, 
| To have him ſee me woman'd. LED ESE 19 
- Bian. Why I pray you? _. 1 Y 
Caſ. Not that I love you not. 5 5 
"Bi 


„ 
I 


| Ban. But that you do not love me: 
I pray bring me on the way a little, 
And ſay, ip 1 ſhall ſee you ſoon at night. 
- "Caf. Tis but a little way that I can bring Jou; 
For 1 attend here, but 11] te n | 
ian. "Tis very good, I 1 be eircumſtanc d.  TExemt 


Acts Quartus, Scœna Prima 76 Br 1 
. N a +. at 
2 V Eater Jago and Othello. | e in 
d. FILL you think "I . 1 7 | = * 
 Oth: Think ſo, 27. 8 % Aue 


= . What, to kiſs in private? 5 
__ 575. An unauthoriz d kiſs. TRIES 
1 Jag. Or to be naked with her fiend rde, 55 
4 hour, or more, not meaning any harm? „„ 
Ott. Nil 
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che Moor of Lene, 


ol. Naked a- bed Jago, and 7 eagle harm? ; of a 
1 is h. pocriſie agamit the Devil 125 8 a 11:4 
They hit mean virtuouſly, and my do . 6 o ol 
The Devil their virtue tempts, an they tempt winnen was ds Tt 
| Jag. So they do nothing, tis egal flip, icy „„ 
But if I give my Wife a handkerchict. : Honbam ee i 
Oth. What then? ; | ry ibi ao 
J. Why then tis hers, my. = and. being 1 71 1% % flix E 
She may, I Think, beſtow't on any man. 5 no. bf 
Otßh. She 1 IS protectreſs of her honour too, 5 FJ 7 A2 3 54721 N 7 
May ſhe give that? i minds; 
Jag. Her honour is an Eſſence that's nor ſeen, ko oy - 5 
They have 1t very oft, that. Dave Aalst | TOY el E 
But for the handkerchief. 2 bn 137 | az bono 6.7 
1 


W. 


Oth. By Heaven I would moll gladly have {orgot it : 31 tt 
Thou ſaidſt (O it comes o're my memor "lvi5 Eva 
As doth the raven o're the infected hou ET, 1 
Boding to all) he had my eee "tha, 2 be 

Jag. What of that? 6 N. ve anole Cools) bobiezd $3,y5 ofs 

Orb. That's not ſo good now. 1 51 ** 

ag. What if 1 had ſaid I had ſeen: him EN you wrong? t 7 vie 


Or * him ſay, (as Knaves be ſuch ab rode. 


Who having by their own importunate ſuit, 
Or voluntary dotage of ſome Miſtreſs, 

Conjured, or ſupplied them, xanax chuſe, 1518 
But they muſt blab.) . OTE Th t; 
Otb. Hath he ſaid any an? 1 8 75 

Jag. He hath, my Lord, but be you well \affur d, 
No more than he'll unſwear. 
Orb. What hath he ſaid? - | 
Jag. Why that he did—1 know not what he did, 
_Otb. What? | | | 
Jag. Lye. 
03 With? | 
Jag. With her, on her, whit # you call, 
Orb. Lie with her, lie on her? We ſay lie on her, when — bely h her; le 
with her, that's fulſome, handkerchiefs, + Par" ny handkerchiefs: to confeſs, 
and be hang'd for his labour, firſt to be hang d, and then to confeſs; I tremble 
at it: Nature would not inveſt her ſelf in ſuch ſhadowing. paſſion, without ſome 
inſtruction : It is not words that ſhake me thus, (piſh) noſes, ears, lips ; Is't 
poſſible? confeſs? handkerchief? O Devil. 4 [ Falls in a Trance. 


ant 


—— 


Jag. Work on my medicine, work: thus credulous fools are caught, and ma- 


ny worthy and chaſte Dames, even thus (all guiltleſs) meet en What 
bo, bo Lord, my Lord I ſay, 5 N pow may + 


77 What's the mütter? e ="75 
2 1 Lord is Alen into an rgb. IG 
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"Go OTHEL 


The Lethargy muſt have his quiet Sos: aro) Sov wie; | 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs: look, he ſtirs: 
He will recover {ſtraight}; when he is gone, 8 4rd i etl 


J would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. 0 fad K 
How is it General, have you not hurt your head? + | 


Would you would bear your fortunes like a man. 


And many a civil monſter. 


2 
' 


Which they dare ſwear peculiar: your cale is better : : 
O tis the ſpite of hell, the fiends arch mock, 


And to ſuppoſe her chaſte ; No, let me 8 5 4/45 
And knowing what I am, I know what the ſhall be. rd 7 
. your ſelf but in a patient lift, 


(A paſſion moſt unfitting fuch a man,) Er ve 
Cuſſio came hither, I ſhifted him 0 | _ RAW 


- Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak with me, 
And mark the jears, the gibes, and notable ferne, 
That dwell in every region of his face; il 
For I will make him tell the tale anew, get ene gnad: 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and . 1 700 e 2 4713 
T fay, but mark his geſture, marry patience, eee Sol 
And nothing of a man. 18 


I will be found molt cunning in my We 


But Jet keep time in all: will you wih? 1 21 red” 
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This is his ſecond fit, he had one yelterd 
Caſ. Rub him about EPR. 
Jag. No, forbear: | 


If not, he foams at mouth, and by and I 


Do you withdraw your ſelf a little n nt W 


07h. Doſt thou mock me? 


[Exit Caſliy, 


Orh. A horned man's a monſter, and a beaſt, 
Jag. There's many a beaſt then in a a populous City, E [off 


8 -- 4 


Ozth. Did he confeſs ? 
Ja Good Sir be a man, 


5 Think every bearded fellow, that's but yoak'd, 


May draw with you, there's millions now ne, | 
That nightly lye in thoſe improper beds, his 


- 
9 LOT 
_ 
* 
— 


2 ͤ on CITI 23> 9 


EY 
5 


To lip a wanton in a ſecure Couch, 


SS 


pra O thou art wiſe, tis certain. 
Stand you a while a- part. 


Whilſt you were here o'rewhelmed with your grief, 


And laid good ſcuſe upon your extaſ' 


= Joys 


The which he promis d: But incave your ſelf, 


0 8 
A 


— 
— 


He has, and is a ain to cope your wife: 


2 


E ˖—˙ w. oa Do RX 8RU= Ld XCwctc—_ n  C—. 


Or I ſhall ſay, you are all in all in 1 285 
0h. Doſt thou hear, Jago, N : 11885 i Fo 2 


But doſt thou hear, moſt bloody. 
7g. That's not amils ; 


| 2 


* 12 


. the Moor of Venice. 8 
Now will 1 queſtion Caſio, of Bianca; MES e e ne cit T9 | 


A huſwife, that by ſelling her delires, | 
Buys her ſelf bread and cloaths: it is a creature, A a 54 
| That dotes on Caſio; as tis the {trumpets plague - N 
To — many, and be beguil'd by one e 
He, when he hears of her, cannot refrain 1 2 EBT 
From the exceſs of laughter: here he comes: 5 
As he ſhall ſmile Ozhe4o ſhall go mad, EE 
And his unbookiſh jealouſie muſt confter  _ 
Poor Cafſio's ſmiles, geſtures, - and light behaviour, 
ite in the wrong: How do, you. now, Lieutenant? 
C, The worſer that you give me the addition, 
Whoſe want even kills mee. | 
. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure ont. 
Now, if this ſuit lay in Bianca's power, 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed. 
"Caf. Alas poor Caitif! * 
0th. Look how he laughs already, 
Jag. I never knew a woman love man fo. 
Ca/. Alas poor rogue, I think indeed ſhe loves me. 
015. Now he denies it faintly, and laughs it out. 
A aß ᷣũ[ o 
07h. Now he importunes him to tell it on; 
Go to, well ſaid. | F 
Jag. She gives it out that you ſhall marry her, 
„„ Ä 
CY. Ha, ha, ha. eh | 5 
0th. Do you triumph Roman, do you triumph?) 
Caf. I 'marry her? What? a Cuſtomer; XA 
[ prithee bear ſome charity to my wit, 
Doth not think it ſo unwholſome : ha, ha, ha. 
0th. So, ſo, ſo, ſo, they laugh that win. 
Jag. Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her. 
/ Prithee ſay true. . 
Jag. Lam a very villain elſe. 
016. Ha, you ſcoar'd me? well. 3 ED 
. This is the monkies own giving out; ſhe is perſwaded I will marry 
ber out of her own love and flattery, not out of my promiſe. _ 
| Oth. Zago beckons me, now he begins the ſtor . 
Caſ. She was here even now, ſhe haunts me in every place, I was tother 
lay talking on the ſea - bank with certain Henetiaus, and thither comes this 


able, falls me thus about my neck. 

02h. Crying, O dear Caſio, as it were: his geſture imports it. 
Caf. So hangs and jolls, and weeps ow me; ſo hales and pulls me, ha, ha, ba. 
0b. Now he tells how ſhe pluckt him to my Chamber:  _ : 

ke that noſe of yours, but not that dog I ihall throw't to. 
Caf. Well, I maſt leave her company: LExter Bianca. 


dre me, look where ſhe comes * 
—_. - -* a2 = 3 
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1 Tis ſuch another Fitchew; marry a a perſiſts ones What do ou mean by 
EE. | this hauntin of me? > 2931359” ff geilhs 1 ra m;: SEPT {11s þ 
Bian. Let . devil and his Winds haunt you: what did youtnean byithac ſame 
handkerchief you gave me even now? I Was a fine fool to take it; I muſt take 
out the work, a likely piece of work, that you ſhould find it in your' chamber, 
and not know who left it there: this is ſome minxes token, and I muſt take 
out the work; there, glve it the hobby. -horſe; whereſoprer Jus aro; 1t, Th 


take out no work 00+ ri oh MO ieik et 
% How now, my ſweet Bianca, how now, wow now? a elt W 
Fo , 07h. By heaven that ſhould'be my handkerchief. tt. £006 100] 
E Bra. An you'll come to ſupper to night, you No: an you will dot, come Ce 
when you are next prepar'd for, [ Exit, 
az. After her, after her. | WH £143 019 | | 
Caf. I muſt, ſhe' rail i'th ſtreet elſe; R Ds — * 
Jag. Lou ſup there. ee gi rei tal ein: 


Ca. Yes, I intend ſo. . 
J. Well. I may chance to ſee you, for 1 I wok very kein ſpeak with i 
A ur 
= 5 - Caf. Prithee come, e ? RE 3 Wo 
1 * Go to, ſay no more. | . : 50 [Exit Calla 
Ot. How ſhall T murder him, ago 5 de 51 non Pad Welt, mill 
Jg. Did you perceive, how he laughed at! his vice? $I. 1298-16; 0G qo" 
. O Taro. of woo 6d wa 5.0 
1 Jag. And did you ſee the handkerchief" 2 
= 1 000. Was that mine? | 
I would have him nine years a IG a ac woman, a fair woman; a ſive 
woman, LE ls 
Jag. Nay, you muſt- forget that. mee 
0th. And let her rot and periſh, _ bo Wc to Ahe, for ſhe ſhall not T 
live: no, my heart is turn'd to a ſtone ; I ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand: 0 
the world has not a ſweeter creature, ſhe f 10 3 an ab we rat lide, 


. and command him tasks. ö 814 a8 5 
* Jag. Nay, that's not your ways $04 407 1801 6308 (19 315 & N 
@ Oth, Hang her, I do not ſay what ſhe is: 89 delicate ths her dolle an 


e Mus ician; O the will ſing the W ont of a Nen * ſo 9 b. 
and plenteous wit and invention. D 
7ag, She's the worſe for all this. | | 
91. A thouſand thouſand times: ; and wen of fo bene 2 condition. 
1 Ins I. too gentle. ; d om eodood want 00; 
|. - Oth, Nay that's certain, but yet the ple of it, Jagoy/ oh e petyll 105 
| "Jag. If you be ſo fond over fg iniquity, give ber f wo n, for i 


=: it touches not gon, it comes near no body. is 
L Oc. 1 will chop her in Ps Ot ne! | 85 adty13 405 
= TJ. 0, tis foul i in per: enen h. Gas all tes 525 06 - > on 
2 With mine Ofßeer. } an 60, maik adbalq 5H}. wo alle, 5 wol* 10.08 
pe * ; Jag That's fouler. „Oil 21 1 G94 E. 12 101 70 e, ? 10 Son 38 * 


016, Ger me ſome poiſon, Je, this night I's not-expeſinlite. eim 4 
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z the Moor of Venice... | 13 8 "2 

a. Do it not with poyſon, Rirangle her in her bed, even es Me the P15 

hath contaminated. 0 
. Good, good, the ju bs T5 it pleaſes, ; very good. f 


; And fo r c t me * we 1 e o ben! hear, Sole by | 


Tees Euter 1 ce daes, and Attends "FS. 1 
0th. Excellent good ; 4155 NE e 475 - Ty 


W 4 = 


What Trumpet is that 1 40 55 \ ITO” 


Jag. Something from Venice ſure; tis Lodbviso, is: bios SOAAC 
Come from the Duke, and ſee, your wife is vih, him... 50 1 20569 ry 2 
Lod. Save you, worthy General, | g 


07h. With all my heart, Sir. i 
Led. The Duke and Senators of Venice greet you. ion 1 os 
0th. I kiſs the inſtrument of their pleaſures., * Yr TOR IT 
Deſ. And what's the news, good Quſen Lodroice nor Fe 
Jag. I am very glad to {ce you! Seignior: — 5 1 
Welcome to Cyprus. | ng ren Yon a he 
Tod. [ 8 you, how does Lieutenant cor i 4 
Lives, Sir. 1 — 


'Deſ.. Couſen, there's fallen hetween him and. A > a, 5 
An unkind breach, but you ſhall Rſs: all Wes: a ot RAN 
5s Are you lure of that ? une dot at 15 5 il hi Wie 0 
This fail you not to . as, you W eee a 
Lid He did not call, he's buſie in the paper; ER 8 | 
Is there Diviſion *twixt my Lord and Caſſio _ aff 5 | 
De / . A moſt unhappy one, I would do mych „ 


To atone them, for the love J bear to Gaſſer a yore 1 2 ge 111 4 F4 a 
Ord: Fire and Brimſtone . Mr 
Deſ. My Lord. | 7 


' Ots. Ate you wiſe ? 5 N . es * iy 


Def. What, is he angry? Ie. lie of n awe 326 Arn 
Lod May be the letter moy'd him; ee bioow death 144L T 
For as I ink they do command him { home, : CO tet 


paring Cs o in his Government. FE ons tot wh 
Def, Truſt me, I am glad ont, ER OSHS 

Orth. Indeed. | 

"Deſ. My Lord. ir 4 

- 0th. 135 glad ta ſee you mad. do Mea! wo, | 


6. Devi AH 02.100 315 best it VI FR vein 4 i801 


Df I have not deſerv'd this. 52 44 ah 8 
My Lord, this would not bg. relied; in Fine, CNET THAT 
Tho' I ſhould ſwear 1 ſaw't ; tis very much, 
lake her amends, * . ad 20. un oli Mu . 

-Oth;: 0 Devil 
If that the Earth could teem with Women's Tit 


1115 * 


2 1 0% 9 EA Fic * wo 
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—— 88 a 
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Eich drop ſhe Falls woold prove a Crocodile ; (094704 F 88 201 661, ab 
Out of my ſight. | X 7 N 5 ans zb, 0 th 
-Deſ. I will not ſtay*! to 6d y 0249 31 16 © Bill dH g, od I 7: 
C -3 Truly an obedient Lady) —3 bah. a 
1 do*beſeech your 5 ca her . nt gen 
RS V 
= Def. -My Lord. : II AB. $4, FEE I Sd : I Ot (V8 IF 1 
S - What would: you with So Sir ? : „ bod inst 0 
285 Lol Who I, my. Lord: . tt E Ara 10 FE 1 J&ti-g 255 
=. Orb. I, you did wiſh that 1 would wake ber tarn: Kan gf: 2190? BY 
Sir ſhe can turn, and turn, and yet go on, ns wut e e e 
And turn again, and ſhe can weep, Sir, weep; > $19 7-15 te 
And ſhe's obedient, as you ſay obedient, © 


2 


? n 


Very obedient, proceed you in your 1 e e Sal" 207 
Concerning this, Sir: O welk painted peſtion be pad tee had ge 
I am commanded home =O you Uwaypos of eee af, 


III fend for you anon: — Sir, I obey the 3 BEIN VS n 
And will return to Venice — hence, avant. 12 
Caffio ſhall have my place; and, Sir, to night - 
Ido antreat that we may ſup together. 1 SE 
Lou are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus, goats and monkies. ee e eee 1 
e Is this the noble Moor, whom dur full Senate 
4 call all in all ſufficient? This the noble nature, 7 34047 iQ „„ 
Whom paſlion could not ſhake? Whoſe ſolid vertue 
The ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance 4 e 107 e 
Could neither graze, nor pierce? FFCCFCCCC 309. 379 6; 
J. He is much changed. i Dat bro Nh M nile 
Led. Are his wits ſafe? is he fot light of brain?” gsa Hom A 5% 
Jag. He's that he is, I may not breath — - ASK ee . 
Ss, What be might be, if 4 a is het, eee i.e 044, 
I would to heaven he were. WET es 
„ Tod. What ſtrike his Wife! | PU HOY T6 


| Jag. Faith that was not fo well; a Lknew-. i. i ad W. 
| That ſtroak would prove the worlt. : 59 10 Fes TOM 7-34 : A 56 Tad $4. 
1 Load. Is it his uſe? i ee ah war gigs 12106 
Or did the Letters work upon * Hood, eee AO Ar AY), 15 
EY And new create this fault? 5 2 ie e 88 Fic? 
Jag. Alas, alas: Oe FF 
ot F WG 


It is not honeſty in me to 8 1001 ( 

What I have ſeen and known; you ſhall obſerve; £7 $51.91 ay F.% [- $40 7 
And his own courſes will denote him fo, ,. ade SEELID e 
That I may ſave my ſpeech ; do but 80 after him, | ie 

And mark how he continues. ule 1144 del 2 


115 Amn V2 Y £43 T-#£t | N if F An 


5 / 
ater Othello and Emilia. 23558 iin bg std TY 'W 
i 


orb. vou Ke ſeen nothing then. 7 _ 12 6 7 A 0.5.9 . 
i 888 ever denn, nor ever bi a F192) Hoon dads 154) 


EE | 55 Lad. I am oy that Fam dectiv'd ini in, ha. N 


9h, 1 


dy * — 
8 - 


04, 'Yes, and you have ſeen Cad and ſhe. . . 

Em. But then I ſaw no harm, and Rea he ad « 775 "ou „ 

Each ſyllable that breath made up between m. 
Oth. What did they never e „„ „„ 

Em. Never, my Lord. . „ Cl 

0th. Nor ſend you out o'th' way?,, N 

Em Never. — ings RAC 

0th. To fetch her Fan, her TR her + Gloves, nor vod F 

En. Never, my Lord. . 7 | 

0:6. That's — 

Em. I durſt my Lord, to wager ſhe is honeſt, 

Lay down my ſoul at ſtake : if you think other, 

Remove your thought, it doth abuſe your en | 

If any wretch ha” put this in your head, 

[et heaven require it with the Serpent's cuiſe, 

For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte, and true, | 

There's no man happy, the PRO of their 8 | | po 

Is foul as ſlander. Sent 1 2 ER 
0th, Bid her come hither, go e e gas 

She ſays enough, yer ſhe's a [2M le 19 50 „ | 

hat cannot ſay as much: this is 12 bene, 4 0 5 

a cloſet- lock and key, of villanous ſecrets, n 

And yet ſhe'll kneel and pray, I ha ſeen her do t 


. Ci 
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% 1 5 
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25 | Enter Deſdemona, and Emilia, 


De. My Lord, what is your wil? 1 
0th. Pray Chuck come hither. T 

Deſ. What is your pleaſure? 3 
Otb. Let me fee your eyes look i in * face. 1 ERA GY > 
Deſ. What horrible fancy's this? EE aac, 

0th. Some of your function Miſtreſ  ';, _ 
eave Procreants Fane, and x mut the oor, i MN * 
ff, or cry hem, if any bo dy. JZ 
tour Miſtreſs, your Miſtreſs : ; hay diſp atch. | 
Deſ- Upon my knees, What does your Tpecch 3 import? ? 
underſtand a fury in your | wor ch => 55 
ut not the words. = i ob y FIT: 


0th. Why, what art thou? 3 
Deſ. Your Wife my Lord, your true 1100 ad loyal Wile, 
01h, Come, ſwear it, damn thy ſelf, 
lt being like one of Heaven, the Devils themſelves 
ould fear to ſeize thee, therefore be double PROS 
Fab thou art honeſt. | 6 
5 Heaven doth truly know =. 
Heaven truly knows, that thou art falſe as e. | 
; To whom; wy TR with whom? how am { fal 1 3 


the Moor: of 2 — . 77 


Commi 


a 6 02 8 E 8 
| dep. 0 , bed away; ava AW 70 N 4301 Sven 70 # 9 58 488 1 "KK 
De /. Alas the heavy day; 557 do e ON WS * 997-902 al 3 
| Am I the occaſion of thoſe 1 "my Lord? | n 1172930 1 of KL Ys top] 
1f haply you my father do - eee TOR] RN M0 
An inſtrument of this your ca ling back, . 


* not your blame on me; if you have foſt Him, £27 6051 30% 6 
y I. have loſt him too. 1 ieee e 
Orh. Had it pleas'd heaven C 413; T5 37 Ae 1 1 5 Ft fk A TIF! 1010 61 Na 
To try me with affliction, had he rain'd bro vim % N 
All kinds of ſores, and ſhames on my bare head, eee ee e 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, eee OT enn 


_ Given to captivity, me and my hopes, „„ 
I ſhould have found in ſome part e wal“ 31 2#00t 1% 
: A drop of patience; ; -bur alas to make me 1 ow vr "ar a 
A fixed figure, for the time of ſcorn, oY HD 
| To point his flow unmoving finger at—oh, ob, + ego 10n 5d 
Let could I bear that too, well, very well: 4 NQQED fff 
But there, where I have garner'd up my heart, : 4 
Where either I mult live, or bear no life, id 2105.15 0 

The fountain from the which my cate nk s o'r 157 9 i o 218} 4 


— — 


Or elſe dries up, to be diſcarded thence, I i 1 
Or keep it as a Ciſtern, for foul Toads een eee een 
To knot and gender in: turn thy complexion thete, e l 
Patience thy young and roſe-lip'd Cherubin, ASS 8 1 
1 here look grim as hell“ Did e a 
Def. J hope my noble Lord eſteems me honeſt? 3 
Otb. O I, as ſummers flies are in the ſhambles, ETSAW JOTO.LEAM. 1 
That quicken J TT 20003 9973} B14 ov f 


Q thou black weed, why art ſo lovely fair? — 
Thou ſmell'ſt ſo ſweet, that the ſence akes at thee, F ESO 
Would thou hadſt ne're been born. _ e POT LION SHEEP LY] 

Def. Alas, what ignorant fin have T Site? F 

Otb. Was this fair paper, this molt goodly bock, e Pg 

Made ip Cree whore upon? — What, bee 7 + N50 

ed: Oh thou publick Commoner; 

I ſhould make very Forges of my cheeks, © ain enn YI OG, 

That would to cinders burn up modeſty, ///, 

Did I but ſpeak thy deeds : what i:. e e 

Heaven ſtops the noſe at it, and the Moon e on 9 FRO APE 
The baudy wind that kiſſes I it meets, bee 3 aha, e 


Is huſht within the hollow Mine of Earth, vets 
ne will not hear't: what commited ——impudent ficumper! 
Deſ. By Heaven you do me wrong. 8 F OO RaR PIERS EN 

Otb. Are not you a ſtrum pet! F Engl 117 1565005 
De / No, as I ama Chriſtian; 1 1 WO: 7 1 $13 40H (13%; 8 9Þ+; 
If to preſerve this veſſel for t my. Lord, "0 Ine e f 1 HAV Lat } 
a Fro rom any other foul unlawful touch, | 
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ge not to r ee I am none. 


Oth. What, not a Whore? 14 bo IH 2 2 11557 
Deſ. No, as I ſhall be ſaved: 5% 308 TEBBET AS10165 
0th. let poſſible? | gin" br tr mm 2 25 


Deſ. © Heaven forgive TP 
Orth. L cry you Mercy then, N ee, a. 
I took you for that cunning Whore of Venice Enter Emilia. 
That married with Othello: You Miſtreſs, en een 208 N SH, 
That have the Office oppoſitè to ae, e 
And keep the Gates in Hell; you, you, 1. 70; Shan? aunt Barred 
We ha'done our Courſe : there's Money for your pains, s 
I pray you turn the Key, and keep our Counſel. #41 i. © - Be. 
Em. Alas, what does this Gentleman conceive :' : * 
How do you, Madam? how do Jou, = your wy: 728 
' Def. Faith half aſleep4ii>"'. 2+ 18117 
Em. Good Madam, what's the matter wich =P Lord? 
Deſ. With who? - 10 1 
Em. Why, with my Lord, Madam. N 28 
Deſ. Who is thy Lord? 5 1 5 
Em. He that is yours, ſweet Lady. ne! F621 eee 
Deſ. I ha' none, do not talk to me Emilia; a 
I cannot weep, nor Anſwer have I none, e | 
But what ſhould go by Water : prithee to Night RR nr en, 
Lay on my Bed my Wedding- ſheets, Ar i | 
And call thy Husband hither. —_ ee 13 8 
Em. Here is a Change indeed. | I 8:0. Exit. 
Def. 'Tis meet 1 ſhould be us'd ſo, very meet, Po AS. 
How have I been behav'd, that he — has ſtick e 
The ſmall'ſt Opinion on my leaſt miſu Enter Jago 
Jag. What is your Pleaſure, Madam : ? and Emilia. 
How is' t with you? e 
Deſ. 1 cannot tell, thoſe that do teach young __=_ N 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſy Tasks; Ne 
He might ha' chid me ſo, for in «RF; faith, 
I ma Child to chiding. | 
Je. What is the Matter, Lad E 
Em. Alas, Jago, my Lord has ſo be her, CHD 
Thrown ſuch Deſpite and heavy Terms TW 260 7 
As--true Hearts cannot .beary ©! nt batt om novo br Þ 
Deſ. Am I that 7 ̃ 1999 yore lon] 2 « 
g. What Name, fair Lady? ? P92 nt JIts. To nf 2] 
Def. Such as ſhe ſays, my Lord did ſay I was. FW 
Em. He call'd her Whore ; a Beggar in his Drink 
Could not have laid ſuch Terms upon. his Caller. | 
Jag. Why did he ſo? Zi od 21 88 3 
Deſ. 1 do not know, I am ſure Lam none aſk $96.45 9 
** not e do not * cas” che Day. * 
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5 af neſs of the State does him Offence, ms 1. Won 200 ob 1 v 
8 coor hy does — with ee d c : geen 200 © 60 N on d . 


omg . D 


HEIL EO a 


Em. Has ſhe forſook ſo many noble Matches, 782 50 02 Jon 88 
Her Father, and her Country, and her Friends Wil 
To be call d Whore? would it not make one op? art Mat Fer r All 
Deſ. It is my wretched Fortune. ee -3'21 
Jag. Beſhrew him for it : how comes this Trick upon bim2../ 
Deſ. Nay, Heaven doth know. ETFS; 
Em. 1 will be hangd, if ſome. eternal Villain, 153773 40] BOY. : 
come buſy and inünuating Rogue, 243341530; $10 ea * igt 3667 
Some cogging, couſening Slave, to 8 ſome Office, 9 ork 


903-27 $1 5507 
Hlave not devis'd this Slander, :Fle; be hang'd elſGega. e oils q297! | 
fag A Fie, there is no ſuch Man, it impoſſible... non 25 100 8 
25 If any ſuch there are, Heaven pardon him. . e a4] 


Em. A Halter pardon him, and Hell gnaw his Bones: | os „ 
Why ſhould he call her Whore? who keeps her n Nel de o wi 
What Place, what time, what form, what likelihood? F Meff Azis N 
The Moor's abus d by ſome moſt villanous Knave, Sb bor 
Some baſe notorious Knave, ſome ſcurvy Fellow, © + 1 
O Heaven, that ſuch Companions thou dſt unfold, 488 4 
And put in every honeſt Hand a Whip, | oy : oo. 
To laſh the Raſcal naked through the Dorm 3 1 1881 
Even from the Eaſt to th* Weſt. Als 307 of | 
ao. Speak within doors... | rom] avs! nnnttoh 107 ener 36 ther 
Eu. Ofie upon him; ſome ſuch 2 he was, od bid 260%, 
That turn'd your Wit, the ſeamy ſide without. 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. . 


You are a Fool, go to, ga SHINS e 
Def. O good Jago, 451) } * „ d Dino! \. 353M 211 8 
What ſhall i do to em my Los 28410 368 by ao 2 i 25d Loyal 4-0] 
Good Friend go to him, for by this Lhe of Ae d enil 5: 
1 know not how I loſt him. 0 q 360% cnt? 
Here I kneel: 55 e 


If ere my Will did treſpaſs inst his Love, tray” 
Either in Diſcourſe, or Thought, or actual De... 6 271650 


RO SOR GAY 17 
Or that mine Eyes, mine Ears, or any Senſ e 
Delighted them in any other Form; bibi ot ig 8 n 
Or that do not yet, and ever did. d 4 2] . 
And ever will (though he do ſhake me off i ee IF INN 
To beggarly Divorcement,) love him — 2 bar dict rn ge 


Comfort forſwear me; Unkindneſs may do mach, rte 
And his Unkindneſs may den my Life, ood 2503 L a v 


But never taint my Love, I cannot ſay Wnore, 1181 gl“ 380 %. a 
| It doth abhor me, now 1 ſpeak the Word, No x61 My; . 2M; 15 119 1 


* 8 * 
* * - 
V . 


* 4 : 1 
— 4 * 2 4 * © 8 v7 " 4 
89 24 Io 2 as 4 8 CL 


* he 


Io do the Act, that might th Addition earn, 
Not the World's Maſs of Vanity could make me. [Th "ot f 5 5511 0 
Fag. I pray you be content, tis but his humour, 500 bib yi Th 


* ; | 
bi 470 2 * 1 7% 


. 


The Meat, great Meſſengers of Venice, ſtays; s 3 
Go in, and weep not, all things ſhall be well. ee 
How now Roderigo ? WE ee 


the Moor of Vente. 


Do If/emere no tber. V 
e Tis de e kme e ieee 
Hark how theſe Inſtruments ſummon you to air! D996 OI YA ITN: 


* Rod, I do not find that thou deal'ſt juſtly with me. nei 
Jeg. What in the contrary ?. | Y 
Rod, Every Day thou doffeſt me with ſome Perick, Jago; and rather i 25 it 


ſeerns to me now, keep'ſt from me all Conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the 


leaſt Ad vantage of. Hope: I will indeed no longer endure it, nor am [ yet per- 


For your Words and performance 


ſwaded to put up in Peace, what already I have fooliſhly 8 


IJ. Will you hear me, Roderigo? e e 
Lal Sir IL have heard too much, e 
Are no kin together. | „ | 

Jag. You charge me moſt ani | 

Rod. With nought but Truth: I have waſted my ſelk out of Means; the 
Jewels you have bad from me, to deliver to Deſdemona, would half have cor- 
rupted a Votariſt: you have told me ſhe has receiv d em, and return d me 
Expectation, and nen of ſudden Reſpect and d Acquaintance, but I find 
none. : 

Jag. Well, 20 to, very well. 3 8 hy 

Red. Very well, go to, I cannot go to (Man,) nor tis not very well; 1fay 


1 


tis very ſcur vy, and begin to find my, ſelf fopt in It. 


Jag. Very well. 5 | 
Rod. I ſay it is not very well: 7 will make my felf Biden to Deſdemens : "if 


| ſhewill return me my. Jewels, I will give over my Suit, and repent my un- 


lawful Solicitation, if not, aſſure your ſelf, Ile ſeek Satisfaction of you. =” 
Jag. You have ſaid now. 8 
"Red. I, and ſaid nothing, but what 1 proteſt Intendment of doing. = 
Jag. Why now I ſee there's Mettle in thee, and even from this Inſtant, do 

build on thee a better Opinion than ever before; give me thy Hand, Roderigo : 

Thou haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt Conception, but yet I Proteſt, 1 have 


dealt moſt directly in thy Affair. 


| Rod. It hath not appeared. | | 
Jag. I grant indeed it hath not appear'd, and your Suſpicion | is not without 


Wit and judgment: But, Roderigo, if thou haſt that within thee indeed, which 


I have greater reaſon, to believe now, than ever, I mean, Purpofe, Courage, and 


To depute Caſſie, in Othellis Place. 


of 


_ Valour; this Night ſhew it; if thou the next Night followng enjoyeſt not Deſ-. 


demona take me from this World with Treachery, and deviſe Engines for my Life. 
Rod. Well, is it within Reaſon and Compaſs ? 
Jag. Sir, there is f pecial Commiſſion come from Fenice, 


— 


Rod. ls that true? why then Othello. and Deſdemona. 


Return again to Venice. 


To. 9 Low he goes into Mauritania, and takes away with bim 


. 25 6 I —— The 
0 : ; hy .” 
5 l « v . = 5 # . . 5 : * ; 
4 : % , ' 2 ; 0 * 
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Here by fome Accident, wherein none can be 0 determinate, IAN; 
As the removing of Caſſo. | 2 05 1 _ Word 1 


| 25 Knocking out his Brains. os | 5 
1 a Harlotry, and thither will go to him 5 he knows not yet of his 


be near to ſecond your Attempt, and he ſhall fall between us: come, ſtand not 

ama d at it, but go along with me, I will ſhew yon ſuch à Neceſſity in his Death, 
that you ſhall think your ſelf bound to put it ol bim. Ir in now high Supper- 
time, and the Night grows to waſte: about it. 


47 


The fair Deſlema, unleſs his abode be lager d 3 930m i 8 


Rod. How do you mean removing of him? © 
Jag. Why, by making him inc pale of Othells' 8 placs, 


— — 


Nod. And that you would have me to 90. 15 Mbe | 
Jag. I, and if you dare do. your ſelf a Profit and Right: be lops * Night 


honourable Fortune: if you will watch his going "thence, which T will faſhion to 
fall out between twelve and one, you may take him at your Pleaſure: I will 


Rod. I will hear further reaſon for this. e BOX 3:0 
Jag And you. ſhall be ſatisfied. | i No. I Eine. 


Enter Othello, Dad Lodovics, Emilia | 
4d Attendant. r F 


26 14 beſeech you u Sit trouble your ſelf no ke 
Oth. O pardon me, it ſhall do me good to walk. _ -... 
8 e. Madam, good night, T humbly thank your Lach 
Deſ. Your Honour is moſt welcome. 


Oth. Will you walk, Sir: 0 Deſdemona. 

Deſ. My Lord. | 

Ot. Get you to bed o'the toſtant) L will be return'd, forchwith diſpatch Wl - 
your Attendant there- look it be done. Exeun. | 


Deſ. I will my Lord. 
En. How: does it now? he looks gentler than he did. 
Def. He ſays he will return incontinent : 


He hath commanded me to go to bed, N WU „ 
And bad me to diſmiſs vou. Mr roo pid gy Th TH 


_ Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu, FFI, F 
ps, molt. not gow: dint hin HH HITS 5 NT hy 


Em. Diſmiſs me? Mo 
Deſ. It was his bidding, therefore FER Emilia 


En. Would you had never ſeen hig oo 996306 
Def. So would not I, my Love doth fo approve vim" Th EE 


8 That even his Stubbornneſs, his Checks and Frowns, 
- (Prithee unpin me) have Grace and Fayour in them. 


In one of thoſe. ſame 5 e ET 


Em. I have laid thoſe Sheets you bad me on the Bed. 
Def. All's one, good Father; how fooliſh are our Minds; Fa 312 
If I do die before thee, prithee thrond % 


| the Moor of Ven enice. | 
De. My Mother had a Maid call'd Barbary, 


she was in Love, and he ſheiJoy'diprov'd 1 


And did forſake ber; ſhe had a Song of: wW . 75%, 
An old thing twas, but it expreſt her Fortune, {> 


And ſhe died ſinging it; that Song to Night 
Will not go from my Mind: 


] have much to do 


| e 


5 This Lodouico is a proper Man; "I bie f 


Em. Shall 1 80 ſetch your Night-gown! ? . 
Def. No, unpin me here. A. 


Em. A very handſome Man. 
De /. He ſpeaks well. 


12 
3 . 


But to go. hang my Head all at one e ſide, and fig it like poor Barbary) rike 


Em. I know a Lady in Venice, would have walk d tarcſooted to Palfine 
for a "EOS of his nether-Lip.  _ | 


Deſdemona fo ings. 


Th be 75 Soul ſat fi F- hive by 4 Sycamore Tree, 
ſing all a green Willow, 


£7 Her Hand on her Boſome, her Head on ber K my 


— 


ſing willow, willow, willo ; 
7 he freſh Streams ran by her, and murmur 2 bak moans. 
ſing willow, willow, willow, 


Hier 4 Tears fell from ber, which þ fened the Stones; 4 


ing willow, GC. (Lay by theſe) 
willow, willow. 
(prithee hie thee, he'll come anon.) 
Sing all a green willow muſt be wy 0 arland. 


Let no body blame him, bis erg 1 approve-: 


' (Nay, that's not next: hark, who's that knocks?) 


Em. Tis the Wind. 


Deſ. 7 call d my Love falſe, but what ae he tben? + 


ſing willow, willow, willow, 
If 4 court mo Women, yon couch with mo 7 


Fo, get thee gone, good night, mine byes do itch, 


Pg 


Does that bode Weeping? 
Em. is neither here nor there. 


De, 1 have heard it faid ſo: O theſe Men, theſe Men: 


Doſt thou in Conſcience think (tell me Emilia, 
That there be Women do abuſe their Husbands | 


In fuch groſs kinds? 


Em. There be ſome ſuch, no queſtion. 1 
Deſ. Wouldſt chou do ſuch-a thing for al. the World? 
E. n would not b you? 


F 7 9 r * 5 8 28 3 © det 6 id 3 HS att -- LC * 9 
* n - J > . 5 7 * N 
5 F 43:0 4 A. ; 
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Del. No, 575 this 1 Light. » 155 hal 6 Dad 75 ned ales 
Em. Nor 1 neither, by* this revielly wig; al bun avo 4 rie5w ade 
I might as well do it in the dark. it Fi aß 
Deſ. Wouldſt thou do ſuch a Deed, for all the World? 2. 0 

Em. The World is a huge thing, it is a great TOES SHY Hf} ;; . 
Tor ee AN aun) « IS - n 5+; \o . 

Deſ. In troth I think thou wouldſt not. tn 

En. In troth I think 1 ſhould', and undo When 1 bad dons it; c marr 
I would not do ſuch a thing for a Joynt-ring, or for Meaſures of Lawn, nor for 
Gowns, Petticoats, or Caps, nor any petty Exibition: but for the whole 1 
World: why who would not make her Husband a * to make __— 


Monarch? T ſhould venture Purgatory for it. we be Wb La 15 
De ſ. Beſhrew me, if 1 would do ſuch Wrong cer ie 
For the whole World. et at * 


Em. Why, the Wrong i is but a Wrong i tn World; -and raving the World 
for your Labour, 'tis a Wrong in your own World, and you might quickly 
make it right. N 
Deſ. I do not think there is any ſuch Woman! 1 
En. Yes, a Dozen, and as many to the e as 5 ould tore the World 
they played for. N ee WA 
But I do think it is their Rad Faults, et. 
If Wives do fall: (ſay that they ſlack their Duties, 
And pour our Treaſures i into foreign Laps, 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh Jealouſies 
Throwing reſtraint upon us: or ſay they heike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpight;) ))) 
Why we have Galls, and though we have ſome Grace, 
Yet we have ſome Revenge: Let Husbands know 
Their Wives have Senſe like them, they ſee, and ſmell, 
And have their Pallats both for ſweet: and ſowre, iv 44515 
As Husbands have: what is it that they do, fee 
When they change us for others? is it Sport ? RITES 
I think it is; and doth Affection breed it? 
I think it doth ; is't Frailty that thus errs ? En! 
It is ſo too; and have not we Aﬀettions? _ . 
Deſires for Sport? and Frailty as Men wen ICE . 
I! men let em uſe us well, elſe let em know, - e nas yes YO B 
'- Theiills we do, their ills inſtruct us ſo- 8 * 2 n 98 .- [ 
| Def. Good night, good night, Heaven me fuch wks end, 3503-256 
Not to © Pick. bad from bad, but ty | bad end. e en, 


8 


22222 218 
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1 oy % | 
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the Moor of \Veniee "6 
the Moor of \Penice. 63 
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Putin lago and Roderigo. | 


Jag. H-. ſtand behind this Bulk, ſtraight will-he. come, 
Wear thy good Rapier bare, and put it home, 
Quick, quick, fear nothing, I'le be at thy elbow: 
lt makes us, or it marrs us, think of that, 85 
And fix more firm thy Reſolution. 
- Rod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarry in't. 
Jag. Here at thy Hand, be bold and take es ſtand. 
Red. I have no great Devotion to the Deed; . on 
And yet he has given me ſatisfying Reaſons z— @8_ a, 
Tis but a Man gone: forth my Sword, he dies. e | 
ag. I have rub'd this young Quat almoſt to the Senſe, 
And he grows angry, now, whether he kill Caſſio, 
Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my Game; live Rederigo, 
He calls me to a Reſtitution large, 
For Gold and Jewels that 1 bob'd from him, 1 
As Gifts to Deſdemona : : | | 1 
It muſt not be: if Caſſio do remain, | 905 \ 94 4pt, 8 * 
He has a day ly Beauty in his Life, TS e 
That makes me ugly: and beſides the Moor ben alot tet a Af 
May unfold me to him; there ſtand I in much Peril: nor <3 i608 
"Ws: ho mult die, bet * I hear him coming. 


5704 Een caſo. 10s. 

Bed. I know his gate, tis * Villain thou mY b 6 Wise 
Caſ. That Thruſt had been my Enemy indeed, 185 ws | 
But that my Coat is better than thou know it; < V 
l will make Proof of thine. e | | 

Tod. O, I am ſlain. 3 0 27 
+ — for Ad light bo, minder. eib. n 


4 — 
i 1 2 Sz. 
7 k 2 2 : T 


3 


. 


at 


g $., 


LEM: T vdo Enter Othello. 


Ot. The Voice of Caſſi 0, ago bot hs Word, 
Fed. O'Villain, that i am. 20 2 1 
15 -Oth. Hark, tis even ſo. e i 
11 £6 (9) help ho, light, a Surgeon. | 3 


7 n . 
A 12 $ PR — x 4 aan Woes, * 9 r * 
* * / — _ * * wy . x * N * , | * "v2 | — N 
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8 Orb. 'Tis he, O brave en panel and ſt. 3 
That haſt ſuch noble Senſe of thy Friends Wrong, a 
Thou teacheſt me; FH ——minion, your Dear lies dead, Ry: 

- And your unbleſt Fate hies; Strumpet I come; : 

Forth of my Heart, thoſe Chartmis, chins Eyes We | 5 

- "ny Bed IS» (hall with Lult's Bod be — e 


x 


Enter Lodovico al Gracie. 


! 


C4 What hoes Watch} no'Paſſige,” Murder, e 760 W E. 
Gra. Tis ſome ** eh N is IN direful. (93499 2W A. & 


| Caſe. O help. | | 34.43 T, 15 
- Lod. Hark. | = a = F E 4 | . . r 
Rod. O wretched Villain. _ IHR en 


Led. Two or three Groans,” it is'a heavy Night 5 1 8 7890 
Thee may be Counterfeits, let's think't unſafe. 1 38; 2495 
Jo come into the Cry without more help. 8d 08 

_ Rods No body come, then ſhall I bleed to Death. 


| Enter Jago with a Light. 8 I 
; Lod. Hark. .. en 80 0 % 

Gra. Here's one comes in his $hict with Lights and Wesens 5 ES 
Jag. Who's there? whoſe noiſe is this oy cries out Murder? BW £19771 
Led. I do not know. 012%, 012M tis — 
Jag. Did not you hear a Cry? Ts eto of ÞEs 

_ Caf. Here, here, for Heavens ſake help me. . 

Jeg. What's the Matter? 21 Ng Wb di Jad 500 Nh 
Gra, This is Othello's Ancient as I take i it: if Je 115 Leh 
Led. The ſame indeed, a very valiant Fellow. | a ST ag det 
Jag. What are you here that cry ſo Sassoahr 5 e em ble 
Caf. Jago, O I am ſpoil d, undone by Villains, dih Kur 
Give me ſome help. | 

Nag. O me, Lieutenant, what Villains have done this? | 

Caſ. I think the one of them is Aden, : 

And cannot make a a-πãỹW y. (290 . 


N Jag. O treacherous Villains: M en bil Py an iT ET A. 
What are you there? come in a: Sire fore help. 3. via'y; 

Rod. O help me here. | | Ie 20 53 £47: NE 

Caf. That's one of em. 1 . | iel rig + £5 5 


Jag. O murderous slave, O Villain. ail lov TW bn. LThruft: diarin 
Rod. O damn d ago, O inhuman Rs O, ©. 

Jag. Kill Men i the dark, where be thoſe bloody Thieves? ? 

How ſilent is this Town? Ho, Murder, Murder: 5 


What may you be? are you of good or evil? I eV er ry 
Tod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe uus. ts aigliiV:O ak 
Jag Seig nior Lodovico. ES, G vs 84; EH KA 
Tel. He, KCC... tit od-abi.0-\.. 


"we Moor' of v © 8 
5 Yar. I cry you mercy : here” $ Cle burt by Villains: r SALAD 9 
Gra. Caſſio. ; f - _ 
J. How is it Brother? 1 a 
; co My Leg is cut in two. ; 

Jag. Marry Heaven forbid ? WRT ot” ; 
Light —_— Tle bind it with my Shirt. 


Emer Bianca. e | | 


Bia. What i is the matter ho, who is c that cried : eee — = 
Jag. Who is't that cried? + 448 | 
Ba. O my dear Ca/ſio, O my ſweet Caſſie, Caſſio, Coſſ 
Jag. O notable Strumpet: Caſio, may you ſuſpect - 
Who they ſhould be that thus have mangled you! 1 
Caſ. No. 
Gra. T am ſorry to find you thus, I þave been to ſeek you. 


Jag. Lend mea Garter, fo : —ho for a Chair to bear him eaſily hence. 
, Bru Alas he faints; O caſſu, Caſſio, Caſſio. 


ag. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this Traſh 


Jo bear a part in this In; jury: patience a while 000 Calf: 10: 
Come, came, lend me a Light: 


Know we this Face, or no: 
Alas my Friend, and my dear Country. man ; 
Roaderigo? go, yes ſure; , tis Roderigo. 
Gra. What, of Venice? 


Jag. Even he, Sir, did you know him? 
Tr Know him? TI. : 
g. Seignior Gratiano, I cry you gentle Pardon : 


Title bloody Accidents muſt Wo my A; 
That ſo neglected you. 


Gra. I am glad to ſee you. 


Jag. How do you, Co? O, a Chair, a Chair. 
Gra. , Roderigo. 


Jag. He, tis he: O that's well faid, a Chair. | 5 VVV 
Some RN, Man bear him carefully from hence, 
' Te fetch the General's Surgeon : for you, Miſtreſs, 
dave you your Labour; he that lies ſlain here, (Caf on 
Was my dear Friend; what Malice was betwixt you ? 
BF Caf. None in the World, nor do I know the Man. 
„ Fag. What, look you pale ? O bear him out o'th' Air. 
Stay you good Gentlewoman, look you pale, Miſtreſs? 
Do you percelve the Geſtures of her Bey i: 
| Nay, an you ſtir, we ſhall have more anon: 3 
Behold her well I pray you, look upon has W 
Do you ſee Gentlemen? nay Guiltineſs ; | | 
Will ſpeak, though Tongues were ont of uſe. + CEnterEmil. 
| En. Las what's the matter? what's the matter Husband ? 
4.131353 . „ 85 3 Jag. 


| d 


5 L 0, by 


Jag. Caſo o has been ſet on in the- dark, 
By Koderige, and Fellows that are ſcap't, 

He's almoſt ſlain, and Roderigo dead. 

Em. Alas good Gentleman, alas good Caſſio. 
Jag. This is the Fruit of Whoring ; prithee Emilia. 
Go Row of Caſſo where he fupt to N ight, F 
What. do you ſhake at that? : : 

Bia. He ſupt at my Houſe, but | therefore ſhake not. 

Jag. O did he ſo, | charge you go with me. 

Em. Fic upon thee, Strumpet. 

Bia, I am no Strumpet, but of Lite as honeſt, 

As you that abuſe me. | 

Em. As I; now fie upon thee. 

ag. Kind Gentlemen, let's go ſee poor Calf areſt; 
8 Miſtreſs, you mult tell's another Tale. 
Emilia, ran you to the Citadel, 
And tell my Lord and Lady what has hapt : : 
Will you go on, I pray ? this is the Night, 


That either makes me, or foredoes me quite. | [Exeut, 


Enter Othello with a Light, and Deſdemona; in her Bed. 


orb. It is the Cauſe, it is the Cauſe, my Soul, 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſt Stars: 
It is the Cauſe, yet Ile not ſhed her Blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter Skin of hers than Stiow, 
And ſmooth as monumental Alablaſterz 
Vet ſhe mult die, elſe ſhe'll betray more Men, 
Put out the Light, and then put out the Light: 
Tf 1 quench thee, thou flaming Miniſter, 
I can again thy former Light reſtore, 
Should I repent me; but once put ont thine, 
Thou cunningſt Pattern of excelling Nature, 
I know not where is that Prometian Heat 
That can thy Light relumine : when J have pluckt the Roſe, | 
I cannot give it vital Growth again, 8 


It muſt needs wither ; I'le ſmell it on the Tre; ll. ſes her. 


A balmy Breath, that does almoſt perſwade 
Juſtice * ſelf to break her Sword: one more; Aba "a 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill ther, 
And love thee after: one more, and this the laſt ; 9 
So ſweet was ne're ſo fatal; I muſt weep, 2 
But they are cruel Tears: this Sorrow's heavenly, 
It ſtrikes wbere it does love: ſhe Wakes, | 
Def. Who's there? Othello? | 
Orth. I, Deſdemona © | 
. Will Ne” come to bed my 1 Lond? "Y 


— 2 ff 
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72 'Oth. | 


the Moor of Venice. 5 


nb. Have you prayed to Night, 6 
De I, my Lord. . 
Ot. If you bethink your ſelf of any Crime, 
Unreconcil'd as yet to Heaven and Grace, | 
Sollicite for it ſtraight: ; 
D Alas my Lord, what do you mean by chat 9 
Oth. Well, do it, and be brief, I will walk by, 
J will not kill thy unprepared Spirit. 59 27 | 
No, Heaven forefend, I would not kill thy Soul. „ * 
De. Talk you of killing 4 FN Do Es 
oe 1 00 = 
Def. Then Heaven have Mercy on me. 
Oth, Amen, with all my Heart. 
. Def. If you ſlay ſo, I hope you will not kill me. 
Oth. Hum. 
Deſ. And yet I fear you, for y'are fatal then 
When your Eyes roul ſo: why 1 ſhould fear, I know not, 
Since Guiltineſs I know not, but yet I feel I fear. 
Oth. Think on thy Sins, 
Deſ. They are Loves | bear to you. 
 Oth. And for that thou dieſt. 
Deſ. That Death's unnatural, that kills fox loving * 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your 'nether Lip: 
Some bloody Paſlion ſhakes your .very Frame, ro 
Theſe are Portents : but yet I hope \ 
They do not point on me. 55 | 
Oth. Peace, and be ſtill. : 
"Def. I will ſo, what's the matter 
Oth. That Handkerchief which I ſo loyd and gave cane, 
Thou gaveſt to CA io. 
Deſ. No, by my Life and Soul, 
Send for the Man, and ask him. 
Oth, Sweet-Soul take heed, take heed of Perjury, 
Thou art on thy Death- = 
Def. I, but not yet to die. 
Oth, Yes preſently; ?: 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy Sin, 
For to deny each Article with Oath 
Cannot remove, nor choak the ſtrong Conception 
That I do groan withal : thou art to die. 
Deſ. Then Lord have Mercy on me. 
Ot. 1 fay, Amen. | 
Deſ. And have you Mercy too. + 
I never did offend you in my Life, —never Jov'd Me, 
But with ſuch general warranty of Heaven, | 
As I might love; I never gave him Token. 
A By Heaven 1 ſaw my Handkerchicf | in his Hand : AX | 
RY bo” O per- 


F 
1 
S's 
. 
. * 


* 


And mak ſt me call, what I intend to do, 


"Honeſt Jago hath ta'ne order fort. 3 


Oth. Fes tis 


9 . * 5 — 1 — . — Dan = l 8 
” * « 2 0 e N Iu N * * WA + RE 
* * N ” 2 — 
* - 
1 p * f 
. * ; ; 
= wet * . 
; by 2M 4 
1 © 2 — * 
a K * ” 
o * M 4 
6 * 7 
- 8 


7 perjur'd Woman, then doſt ie my - Heart: ö nf 
A Murder, which I thought a Sacrifice 3, 12 wid: ; 3 


I ſaw the Handkerchief. * i Of 


Def, Re found it then, 

I never gave it him, ſend for him hither 3 

Let, him confeſs a Truth. | 
Oth. He has confeſt? OO RBC e 72 b 
Deſ. What, my Lord? TEN 11) => (of 
Orb. That he hath -uſcd thee : I I USL RS 
Deſ. How, unlawfully ? „„ 5 ä 
Oth. I. i . | 
Deſ. He will not ſay ſo. 
Oth. No his Mouth is ſtop'd : 


Deſ. My Fear interprets then, — 
Oth. Had all his Hairs been Lives, 


what is be dead J 


My. great Revenge had Stomach for em all. 


De ſ. Alas be is betray'd, and I undone. 


Ot. O Strumpet, —weepelt thou for him to my Face. 


Deſ. O baniſh me my Lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Down Strumpet. 


Deſ. Kill me to Morrow, let me live to Night 


— 


Oth. Nay, an you ſtrive. 
Deſ. But 'balf an Hour. Es 
Oth. Being done there is no pauſe, *' 


Def. But while 1 ſay one Prayer. "hs ſr ut: her. 

Oth. Tis too late. | CEmilia ca within 
Em, My Lord, my Lord, what ho, my Lord, my Lord. | 
| Oth. What Voice is this? not dead ? not * quite dead ? - 

I that am cruel, am yet merciful, = 
1 would not have thee linger in thy Pain 
Em. What ho, my Lord, my Lord. 

Oth. Who's there? 
Em, O good my Lord, I'de ſpeak a word with you. 
Pita, by and by, ſhe's dead. 
'Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of C ies Death | W 
The Noiſe was here; ho, no more moving, 3 


-ſo, ſo, 


| Still as the grave; ſhall ſhe come in? wer't 800d ; ?- 


I think ſhe ſtirs again; no, what's the beſt? 


If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my Wife. 


My Wife, my Wife, what Wife? J ha no Wife: 


— 0 "Lal pportable ; z O heavy Hour. 
| Methinks ir ſhould be now a huge Eclipſe 


Of Sun and Moon, and that the altrighted Globe | 
Should yawn at Alteration. ' | 


8 5 285 :. 90 * you Way ber mich 199—0 good ty Lad, 


ey 


7 


* 


"ne Moor of Outs. : T 1 69 N | 


orb. 1 had forgotten thee : come in Emilia. 
54 by and by; let me the Curtains dra c. {[Zater Emilia. 
Where art thou? what's the matter with thee now "5 4 


Em. O my good Lord, yonder's foul ener done. 
Otb. What? now? 


Em. But now, my Lord. E | 
Otb. It is the very Error of the Moon, | Md I: 
She comes more near the Earth than ſhe was wont, 9 5 
and makes Men mad. 7 „ 
Em. Caſſio, my Lord, has kill'd F young Fenetian, Ws, Ry 2 
Call'd Roderigo. Es „ 


' Orh. Roderigo kill'd, and Caſſio Kill'd 2 
Em. No, Caſis, is not kill'd, 
Oth. Not Caſſio kil'd? then Morther' s out of tune, 
And ſweet Revenge grows harſh, 
\ . Def. O falſly, falſly murder dc. . 85 | 
Em. Alas, what Cry is that? | | "2 
Oth. That, what? 


Em. Out and alas, it was my Lady* 8 Voice, 2 | 
Help, help, ho help, O Lady ſpeak again, "IN 
Sweet Deſdemona, O ſweet. Miſtreſs, peak. 1 ED 

Del. A guiltleſs death I die, | „ > 
m. O who has done this Deed? | | 
ef. No body, I my ſelf, farewel. 


8 me to my kind Lord, T NDE [ She dies. 
Oth. Why how ſhould ſhe be murdered ? 
V. Em. Alas, who knows? 
. Ot. You heard her ſay her ſelf, it was not "Ke 


Em. She ſaid fo, J muſt needs report a Truth. | + 
Oth. She's like a Liar gone to burning Hell, | mo 
'Twas I that kill'd her, | NY 
Em. O, the more Angel ſhe, : 
And you the blacker Devil. 3 
Oi. She turn d to Folly, and ſhe was a Wbore. | 
Em. Thou doſt belye her, and thou art a Devil 
Ot. She was falle as Water. 
Em. Thou art raſh as Lire, : 
Io fay that ſhe was falſe; O ſhe was heavenly true. 
 Oth. Caſſio did top her, ask thy Husband elle, 
Ol were damnd beneath all Depth in Hell, 
But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds 
To this Extremity, thy Husband knew it all, 
Em. My Husband. 5 
Oth. Thy Husband. T How oy nt——ng 
Em. That ſhe was falſe to Wedlock? | 8 
Oth, I, with C: nay, bad ſhe been true, 
if Heaven would make me ſuch another Ward, 


"ILY 7 2 | OTHELLO, 


As ignorant as Dirt; thou haſt done a Deed —— 
I care not for thy Sword, Ile make thee know, 


Of one entire and _ fect e 1 205 
Ide not have ſold her for it. ini? 0 9 141-2 161 
Em. My Hus band? 8 11 n SS | 

. __ Oth. I, tas he that told me firſt ; CCC 

An honeſt Man he is, and hates the Slime ) Ot 7 01-4 

That ſticks” on filthy Deeds. NS oY N 


Em. My Husband. 1 
Otzh. What needs this Iteration ?- Women, a thy Hoaband, 1 
Em. Oh Miſtreſs, Villany bath made Mocks with Love: 'T 
My Husband ſay that ſhe was falſe? _ 
Oth. He Woman, | ſay thy Husband; doſt underſtand the Word > 
My Friend, thy Husband, honeſt, honeſt þ 7 
© Em. If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious Soul 1 V p 
Rot half a Grain a Day he lies to th Heart, JD 3 
She was too fond of her molt filthy berge. EROS: „ 
Oth. Ha? 25 BEL. * F. 
Em. Do thy worſt; 5 Io =— 
| This Deed of thine is no more worthy Heaven, 1 TH 5 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 5 S 
Oth. Peace, you were beſt. TS Ty V 
Em. Thou haſt not half the Power to do me harm, T 


2 I have to be hurt: O Gull, O Dolt, 


Tho' I loſt twenty Lives: help, help, O help: 
The Moor has kill'd my Miſtreſs, Murder, Murder. 


— 


5 Euer Montanio, Gratiano, Jago, and ters. 1 


Mon. What is the matter? how now General! ? 

Em. O, are you come Fago? you have done well, 

That Men muſt lay their Murder on your Neck. 

Sera. What is the matter? 

Em. Diſprove this Villain, if thou be'ſt a Man; 

He ſays thou toldſt him that his Wife was falſe; . 

I know thou didſt not, thou art not ſuch a Villain; 3 

„Speak, for my Heart is full. 
Jag. I told him what I thought, and told no more 

Thaw what he found himſelf was apt and true. 5: NS _—_ - 


3 But did you ever tell him ſhe was Er oa BL 


En. You told a Lie, an eh damn'd Lie; EEE nt, 
Upon my Soul a Lie, a wicked Lie ; 
She falſe with Caſſo3>did you ſay with Ca? | 
Jag. With Caſſio, Miſtreſs ; go to, charm your Tongue)! 
Em. I will not charm my Tongue, I am bound to N „ 
I 2 here lies murdered in her — AF nne , F. 
| . A L 


bi "hy Moor of Venice. | 


| Al. 0 Heaven foreſend. | 
Em. And your Reports hive ſet the 1 o 
Oth. Nay, ſtare not Maſters, it is true indeed. 
Gra. Tis a ſtrange Truth. 
Mein, O monſtrous Act! 
Em. Villany, Villany, Villany. 
I think upont, I think I ſmell a Villany; Y 
I thought fo then; Ile Kill my {elf for Grief, 
| 0 3 Villany. 
. What are you mad? 1 charge you get you home. 
Eu, Good Gentlemen let me have leave to ſpeak; 
'Tis proper I obey him, but not now, 
Perhaps, Jago, I will ne're 80 home. | . 
0th. Oh, ho, ho. = [Oth. falls on the Bed. 
Em. /Nay, tay thee down, and rar 
For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt Innocent 
That e're did lift up Eye. 
Oth. O ſhe was foul: 
I ſcarce did. know you Uncle, there lies your Niece, 1 „„%ͤ w-» 1 
Whoſe Breath indeed, theſe Hands have newly ſtopt; | = 
T know this Act ſhews terrible and grim... 5 | 2 
- Gr. Poor Deſdemona, I am glad thy Father's dead, 
Thy Match was mortal to him, and pure Grief | 
Shore his old Thread in twain : did he live now, 1 0 2 „ 
This Sight would make him do a deſperate turn, „b. 
Vea, curſe his better Angel from his Side, FF 
And fall to Reprobation. | 1 got : = 
Oth. 'Tis pitiful, but yet Jago knows, — — 
That ſhe with Caſſio, had the Act of Shame 
A thouſand times committed; Co confeſt it: 
And ſhe did gratify his amorous Works, . 
With that Recogniſance and Pledge of Love, 
Which I firſt gave her; I ſaw it in his Hand, 
It was a Handkerchief, an antique Token | 
My Faher gave my Mother. 
3 O Heaven, O heavenly Powers. X Ee 8 8 | 
. Come, hold your peace. - ; II pe 
Em. Twill out, 'twill out: I hold my peace, sir, no, 200 | 
Ile be in ſpeaking, liberal as the North; 
Let Heaven, and Men, and Devils, let em all, 
All, all, cry Shame againſt me, yet I'le ſpeak, 
Yap. Be wiſe and ger you home. 
Eu. I will not. 
Cra. Fie, your Sword upon a Woman? EE 
Em. O thou dull Moor, that Handkerchief thou beben on, 
bonne by Fortune, and did give my Husband : : 
For often with. a ſolemn Earneſtneſs, 
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(More than indeed tioned be to fuck. a Tr). N 
He beg d of me to ſteal it. | 4H 
Jag. Villanous Whore. | . 
| Es. She gave it Caſio? no, alas ! 1 found it, Tins inf 
| And I did giv't my Husband. | 2 9 Jig al 
* Jag. Filth, thou lieſt. f 5 
Eu. By Heaven I do not, I do not Gentlemen, 
JO murderous Coxcomb! what ſhould en a Fool | 
Lo with ſo Lang 5 Woman : * 


/ 


| : ON TE „ 75. Moor runs at Jago, | ago kills his wks 


But what ſerves for the Thunder ? pernicious Villain. 
= Gra. The Woman falls, ſure he has kill'd his NN OTST 
1 Em. I, I, O lay me by my Miſtreſs Side. [Exit Jago 
Gra. He is gone, but his Wife's kilrd. HOODS RT 
Mon. Tis a notorious Villain, take your Weapon, 
Which I have here recover'd from the Moor : „5 
Come, guard the Door without, let him not paſs, 
But kill him rather; Ile after that ſame Vile, +: 
For 'tis a damn'd Slave. "Lim Mon. ard Gratiano | 
Oth. I am not valiant neither, 
But every puny W hipſter gets my Sword : 
But. why ſhould Honour out-live Honeſty? 
Let it go all, 3 3 
Em. What did thy Song * Lady ? 5 . ht 
Hark, canſt thou hear me? I will play the Swan, I 
- And die in Muſick ; willow, willow, willow, 


il ns Orb. Are there no stones in Heaven, | PE 
| | 


Moor, (he was chaſte, ſhe lov'd the cruel | Moor, T 6» ** 
So come my Soul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true a ay 
So ſpeaking as 1 think, 1 die, I die. . EO Es He din 


Ot h. 1 have another Weapon in this Chamber, 
It is a Sword of Spain, the Iſebrooks Temper : e 
O here it is; Uncle 1 muſt come fort. | bf [Gra. within, 
| Gra. It thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear, . 
Thou haſt no Weapon, and perforce muſt ſuſſer. 
Oth. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak to WF; | 
Or naked as I aw, I will aſſault Wop: 5 5 
_ Gra. What is the matter? 
Oth. Behold, I have a Weapon, on 
A better never did it ſelf ſuſtain 2 
Upon a Souldier's Thigh: I have ſeen the Day, 
That with this little Arm, and this good Sword, 
IL have made my way through more Impediments, 
Aba; iwenty- times your ſtop: but O vain Boaſt, 
.Y wo. can controul his Fate? tis not ſo now. 


"is Moor of Pence. 


de not a though _ you; dv: fre me . e e en 
| Here 18 my Journey's End; here is my Bork e 701; 43 f ee 
The very Sea. mark of my ' urmoſt-$ail. bear (Ha b, eee YN 
Do you go back diſmay'd ? tis a laſt Four, -* 1 e eee 3 
Nan but a Ruſh b Otbele's Breaſt, bros of oe Tae toy 7 
And he retires, where ſhould: Othello _ 5 . 

How doſt thou look now O ill. ſtar q Wench) + ee ee e 

Pale as thy Smock; when we ſhall meet at comft t 5 
This Look of thine will hurl my Soul from Heaven, - "IN Ag e '3 
And Fiends will ſnatch at it: cold, cold, my Girh 2, AO SORE = - 
Even like thy Chaſtity : 0 curled Slave: „ ae EEC Ren AT | 
Wnip me you Devils, e CO ng” 
From the Poſſeſſion of 1 this heavenly sight, pag e alt Oc, 
Blow me about in Winds; roaſt me in — arr OT WR WOE | 
"Waſh me in ſteep down Gulphs of liquid Fire, : 
+0 N  Deſdemona ;, dead, O, 0,0. „„ ESI 


a 


0 


— 


Np Enter Lodovico, Montanio, and Offers. tg Oe eo MES 
„ Caſſio in a Chair. PIE Of 89g LIT." 7192 


1 


Tel. Where is this raſh and moſt anfortunate Man ? ae . 
0. Oth. That's he that was Othello, here I am. ee £11 
Load. Where is that Viper? bring the Villain forth. 32 
Otb. 1 look down towards bis Feet, but that's a Favs, „5 1 
If that thou be'ſt a Devil | cFinot kill thee: ö 
5 Wreach his Sword from him. | al AT ve, | 
8 Tor. bleed Sir, but not kill'd. N R 


T am not forry neither, I de _ thee lire, 
For in my Senſe tis Happineſs to die. | 
Lud. © thou Ocbelle, thou wert once ſo good, FE OS. 7 
Faln in the practice of a 2 FRY ee, e OO POE Eng os 9 - ll 
„en What ſhould be ſaid to thee ? ß cn 
%% òᷣ—˙CJ, . Coe TT info <Y 
An honourable Murderer if you will; RE | | 
hin. For nought did I in Hate, but all in Honout· B 5 
Load. This Wretch hath part conſeſt bis Viay : 3 
vi 9 and he conſent in C ße Death? . wet fs. 1 
F | | . 18 1 "> F N | e 8 
Caf. Dear General, I did never give you cane. e e e en een 
Otb. 1 do believe it, andi at you Patdon; 10 * 
Will you I pray demand that demy Devil | 
- Why he hath thus inſnar' d my Soul and Body? ? 


Jap. Demand me nothing, what you know, you v know; > SC OT TEST. 


"From this time forth I never will ſpea peak Wor” * 1 5 al A285 7792 hy | 
Led What, not to pray? De ; | 
. . Gre. Torments will ope your of OT 


on. ON" oy Lol beſt. R 
1 N e L ” | 
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8 How came you Caſio by a Handkerchi ef 
That was my Wifes? ; 


That there he dropt it, for a ſpecial Purpoſe, nw 


Brave me upon the Watch, whereon it came 
That I was caſt ; and even but now he ſpake, 
After long ſeeming dead, Jago hurt him, 
Jago ſet him on. 
Your Power and your Command is taken off, 
If there be any cunning Cruelty, ./ 
It ſhall be bis: You ſball cloſe Priſoner reſt, 
Io the Venetian State; come bring him away. ty 
have done the State ſome Ser vice, and they know't ; 105 4 T4 


When yon ſhall theſe unlucky Deeds relate, 


Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well: 


. 5 
i 


Led. Sir, you ſhall onceaſtond wha bath xe mag [4 Der 2 . 1 1 


Which, as I think, you know not: here is a Letten 55 


And here another; the one of them imports 5 


The Death of Caſſo, to be undertook oF ble 05 


Otb. O Villain. 7 7s 2 
Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſz. "DE "1 
Led. Now here's another diſcontented Paper 


Found in his Pocket co; _ and this, ü eee MF 
| Roderigo meant to have ſent this damned Villain, f 


But that belike, Zago in the interim 


e Came in, and fatisfied him. i * £27 SE i'd Fe 


Oth. O the pernicious Catiff: 


—— 


Caf. 1 found it in my Chamber; 
And he himſelf confeſt it but even now, 


Which wrought to his Deſire. | 75 
Oth. O Fool, Fool, Fool. : 


Caſ. There is beſides in Roderigo's Letter, 
How he upbraids Zago, that he made him 


Led. You muſt forſake this Room, and 20 with us, 
And Caſio rules in Cyprus - For this Slave, . 
That can torment him much, and bold him Jong, 
Till. that the Nature of your Fault be Known | 
Oth. Soft you, a Word or two before you go; | 
No more of that: 1 pray you in ur Bertérs, 


Speak of me as I am; nothing extenua tec 
Nor ſet down ought in ae then you moſt \Þ 


Of one not eaſily jealous, but being 1 1 . 
Perplext in the extreme: of one whoſe kiand. 
Like the baſe Indian, threw. a Pearl away, 
Richer than all his Tribe: of one whole en Eyes, 83 
Albeit unuſed to the melting mood) 
Bic. Tears as faſt as the — Trees, 


* . 5 8 . A TEAY o 1h = 1 5 
* fay py once, | 1 9 1 'F 55 N 167117 I 9495-0: VETO 
— 2 Venen. — the-State . e e 1156 L 5 
I. took, by, th! Throat the DEE Dog, 


Lad. O Vous . ee * 


ol 
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Killing, wy "elf to te pon a K 3 CONT 525 dies. 


704 „ en 
More fell than Naas kunt ot the wy 2 PITTS 0 RAG 
Look on the tragick Lodging of this Bed, ui n e e 
This is thy Work: the Object poiſons sicht, 
Let it be hid: Gratiano, keep the Houſe, 11 8 
And ſeize upon the Fortunes of the Moor, a e ee 108 "von 
For they ſucceed to yon: To. you, Lord 'Governour, e 
Remains the Fenſure of this helliſh. Villain 
The Time, the Place, the Torture; O enforce it, „ de 
My ſelf will ſtraight Aboard, and to the State, ae Lacs l net 
This ry At, with e Heart relate, | on "LOWE omnes. 
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T HE. Hiſtory: of Po A the Mixalayoliten ; conlalice 2 8 Account of the 
1 Tranſactions of the whole World, but principally of the Roman People, during the 
irſt and the Second Wars. Tranſlated by Sir Henry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden. In Three 
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'A Mathematical enge or the Deſcription and Uſe of a new Sliding Rule, by 
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cation, Gunner ry, alling, pay be ſpeedily” reſolved W the N of Pen or Com- | 
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